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The World’s Fair and the Boodle Cry 


By William Marion Reedy 


F course the World’s Fair could easily stand 
A good thing cannot pos- 
Still, there 


more advertising. 

sibly be advertised too much. 
is little foundation for the charge that has been made 
that the Fair has been insufficiently advertised. The 
management has had a large force at work in the ad- 
vertising field, and that force has been anything but 
idle. The newspapers have been quite effectively 
“worked” for notices by the advertising department, 
and if the papers of the country have not done as 
well by the enterprise in the matter of gratuitous ex- 
ploitation, it is due to the fact that the great fairs 
have been so numerous as to have lost, to an extent, 
their news value. I am inclined to think that this 
World‘s Fair has been especially well advertised in 
unique ways. ‘There can be no doubt that the Fair 
management has in many ways worked up _ public 
interest in the show by its appearance before Congress 
and identifying the government with the venture. 
There surely never was a better stroke of Fair adver- 
tising than President Francis’ trip to Europe, and no 
one can say that the entertainment of celebrities like 
Prince Pu Lun and Miss Alice Roosevelt at the Fair 
has not been made the most of in the way of keeping 
up a lively news interest in the Fair. The airship 
competition was another excellent stroke to awaken 
public interest. The Fair has also made effective 
appeals to public curiosity by the manner in which 
the foreign interest in the Fair has been exploited, 
and the advertising department has not been in the 
least backward in utilizing to good effect such an 
untoward incident as the failure of Russia to partici- 
pate in the Fair on account of the war with Japan. 
That the management has taken every opportunity to 
boost the Fair in connection with the many big con- 
ventions that have been held here must have been 
made plain to anyone. The athletic features of the 
Fair have been worked up extensively, and no inge- 
nuity has been spared to utilize the State days to the 
profit of the concern. Furthermore, the manage- 
ment of the Fair and the people of St. Louis have 
exerted themselves in a manner which cannot be criti- 
cised in order to make things pleasant for visitors to 
the Exposition. No one deserving of any attention 
has come to St. Louis without having been shown 
all the courtesies imaginable. The idea that the peo- 
ple of the country do not know that a great Fair is 
being held here is simply absurd. Any St. Louisan 
who has been away from home has found that the 
people of all sections of the country are talking about 
the Fair, and that most of them say they are coming 
to the Fair. The people know about the Fair. If 
they have not been here in such numbers as some of 
us anticipated, it is in order to remember that the 
Fair has been open but a month and a half, and that 
the people very naturally postpone their visit until 
such time as they shall have been assured that the 
Fair is complete. The Fair management did not 
claim the Fair was complete at the time of opening, 
and in this they were wise, since it would have been 


disastrous to the Exposition to have great crowds 
coming here and leaving in a disappointed frame of 
mind. It was better to have smaller crowds than 
to have large ones leaving town and “knocking” the 
show. ‘There has been much misrepresentation of 
conditions here to injure the Fair. At the time of 
the opening extravagant stories were printed in out- 
of-town papers about extortion of various kinds 
practiced by St. Louisans. In so far as the state- 
ment goes that there was any general, unanimous, or- 
ganized effort to gouge the visitors to the Fair, the 
answer is that it was an outrageous lie. There has 
been no general extortion. ‘The people of St. Louis 
have been moderate in their charges, and so far as 
concerns extortion, St. Louisans themselves have been 
the most conspicuous victims thereof in the matter of 
rents. They had to stand numerous raises, and they 
have to stand them even now, while the visitors have 
had the benefit of just that deficiency in attendance 
of which there has been complaint. Prices of board 
and lodging for visitors have gone down, rather than 
up, as a result of the small attendance. ‘That the at- 
tendance has been so small as represented is not to be 
admitted. The attendance, proportionately to popu- 
lation, for the period up to last Friday, was exactly 
that of the attendance proportioned to the population 
of the city of Chicago for the like period of the 
World’s 


ty for this assertion is no less a person than Director 


Columbian — Exposition. The authori- 


of Works Taylor. It must be remembered further 
that this year being the year of a Presidential cam- 
paign, there is a certain interest among men of all 
conditions that militates against the Exposition. They 
have been mostly concerned about the fixing up of 
State delegations to the different conventions, and 
in the local political interests dependent upon the 
National conventions and their action. Then, again, 
it is only just about now that the people are begin- 
ning to consider the question of their annual vaca- 
tions, atid it is certain that the decision of many will 
be for a tour of the Fair, either instead of, or as a 
pendant to the regular summer outing. The atten- 
dance has not been stupendous, also, because of 
some stretches Of bad weather, and because of floods 
and other calamities in the regions tributary to the 
city of St. Louis. It is the opinion of those compe- 
tent to pass judgment upon such matters that the 
Fair has been advertised about as well as any Fair 
ever has been, and that the method of advertising 
has been fairly original. To cap it all, there remains 
to be said that in the long run the Fair itself must 
be its best advertisement, and that this will begin to 
show results as soon as the people who have been 
here spread che news of what they have seen of the 
great display. The Eastern papers have assiduously 
knocked the Fair in many ways, but this sort of thing 
doesn’t count for as much as some people think. “Ev- 
ery knock is a boost,” and the main point is, that the 
fact of the Fair’s existence should be kept before the 


people. The Eastern people are not Fair goers, any- 
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how. They don’t come West. They look across 
the water, when they think of an outing, and the 
average New Yorker still thinks that Buffalo is one 
of the Western outposts of civilization. The Fair is 
not dependent for its success on the Easterners. It 
will draw its greatest numbers of visitors from the 
West, the Middle West, the South and Southwest 
and the Northwest. There will be a large foreign at- 
tendance, too, as a result of the conditions that have 
brought the United States to the front as a World 
Power. The East did not do very well by the Chi- 
cago Fair, and it has never been expected that it 
would do much better by this Fair. The Easterners 
They are satisfied to have fun 
with the enterprise at long range. So far as the 
local management of the Fair is concerned, it may be 
acquitted of any dereliction in the matter of adver- 
It has done everything it could do, and has 


are too provincial. 


tising. 
done it well. No greater effort was ever made to 
bring the Fair into proper publicity than that made 
If the 


press people who were entertained at that gathering 


when the Press Parliament gathered here. 


have not shown an appreciation of the importance of 
the event that is due to their defective apprehension, 
and not to any inefficiency or incompetency upon the 
part of the local men who have made the Fair what 
it is. If the Fair attendance has not been as big as it 
should be, the cause is otherwhere to seek. It is the 
Mrrror’s belief that the roasting that St. Louis and 
Missouri have had in the daily press and the periodi- 
Louis and _ its 
boodle exposures have been exploited to the damage 


cals has hurt the attendance. ot. 


of the Fair. The “shamelessness” of the city and 
State has been pictured in exaggerated colors. The 
great dailies, and some of the great magazines have 
shown up the city and State as a community wherein 
crookedness was rampant and triumphant, not as a 
place where crookedness was being exposed and 
stamped out. The city has been exploited as the 
home of graft. It has been said to be a city where- 
in the leading business men are in sympathy with 
boodlers, and where the social and commercial influ- 
ences are in open hostility to the punishment of 
St. Louis was advertised as the home 


Louis might have been 


public thieves. 
of a great vice trust. St. 


REFLECTIONS 


General Bell of Colorado. 

HE doings of that militia warrior, General Bell, 
T of Colorado, are not calculated to generate 
sympathy for the capitalistic side of the issue 

in the labor war in that State. | He talks like judge, 
jury and executioner about men who are not put on 
He acts, or seems to act, altogether as a par- 
tisan of the in the issues 
involved. His conduct has been such as to exasper- 
ate the union miners, and most of his methods of deal- 


trial. 


mine-owners’ contention 


ing with the ugly situation have been high-handed in 
The rights of the case are not all with 
the capitalists. They deliberately corrupted the leg- 
islature of Colorado for their own ends. They over- 
rode and ignored laws that were passed in obedience 


the extreme. 


to the popular will in the interests of the mine-work- 
ers. They paid the expenses of the militia, trans- 
forming those troops from officers of the State into 
General Bell 
Such men as Bell, flaring into 


hired janizaries of private interests. 
has been their tool. 
prominence in crises like the one in Colorado, render 
the solution of the Capital-Labor issue more instead 
of less difficult. 


but their lawlessness was incited to no small extent, 


The union miners have been lawless, 
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supposed, let us say, by any reader of McClure’s Mag- 
azine, to be a city wherein the boodlers and grafters 
were in the majority, and in political, social and busi- 
ness ascendancy. That such advertising has hurt 
the city and the Fair no one can, for one moment, 
doubt. That many people have been made afraid 
to come here lest they be skinned from the moment 
they leave the train to the time they board it to de- 
part, anyone can readily understand. Timorous peo- 
ple may well hesitate to come to a city wherein they 
have been led to believe that all-the officials are cor- 
rupt, and where the generally designated better class 
of citizens are supposed to be in sympathy, if not “in 
cahoots” with corruption. When the whole city 
has been blasted in the fashion referred to, there is 
hardly need to blame people for arguing to them- 
selves that the Fair management itself is nothing but 
a great grafting machine. This is what has hurt 
the Fair more than anything else in the world. This 
is something for which the Fair management locally 
cannot be held responsible in the slightest degree. 
Just where the blame lies is not hard to locate. It 
lies largely in politics. The press, for political pur- 
poses, has exaggerated the evils of conditions in St. 
Louis. The Republican press did it to discredit the 
Democrats, and many Democratic papers did it to 
oust one Democratic crowd to the advantage of an- 
other. Whysoever done, it has been to the detriment 
of the city at large, and it has been an especially dead- 
ly attack upon the Fair. This statement is made 
here without any political rancor whatever. The fact 
is stated simply as a fact. There has been too much 
washing of the city’s and the State’s dirty linen in 
public, and it has been done, not to clean the linen, 
but to smirch the entire community. Our extrava- 
gant political reformers have done the damage. They 
didn’t mean to do it, perhaps, but the result is here, 
and it speaks for itself. The Fair management knows 
this to be true, but it has not dared to speak out, be- 
cause the man who whispered such a thing would be 
met with the accusation that he too is a boodler. Lin- 
coln Steffens has openly intimated that the only bood- 
ler identified with the World’s Fair who was ostra- 
cized for his boodling was a boodler who “squealed.” 
This has been blazoned forth as the boodle city, and 


x a” x By 


by official and capitalistic lawlessness in Colorado. 
General Bell is a dangerous man in the position he 
now occupies, and of all the evils of the situation 
he should be the first one suppressed. 

ob ob 

St. Louis and the Big Four. 

From all indications the Folk managers in the 

Democratie party in Missouri contemplate sending 
as delegate-at-large to the National Convention four 
men, not one of whom is to be a resident of St. 
Louis, the greatest city in the State, and the scene 
of the convention. 
take. 
Four. 


This seems to be a great mis- 
St. Louis should be represented in the Big 
St. Louis has long been the salvation of the 
State Democracy. St. Louis furnishes most of the 
funds for Democratic campaigns. St. Louis has 
declared against Mr. Folk as its choice for Governor. 
Therefore St. Louis should be mollified. 
Democrats of national prominence in St. Louis, men 
who could do much as members of the State dele- 


There are 


gation to give the delegation effectiveness in the 
councils of the party. It is not for the Mrrror to 
say whom the Democrats should select, but it has 
no hesitation in saying that St. Louis should be rep- 





one of the consequences thereof is a suspicion that 


the Fair is a boodle Fair. The Mrrror doesn’t see 
how the Fair management, even with the aid of the 
giant intellects of the National Commission, is going 
to offset the impression referred to by any method 
of advertising they may devise. The evil work has 
gone too far, has been too enthusiastically done, to be 
undone now. ‘The Fair management has “stood the 
gaff” for two years and more on this proposition, and 
it has wisely concluded that the best way to make 
the Fair “win out” is to make it a big Fair, and let 
the people who see it spread the news of its great- 
ness. There is no way whereby the conception of 
this as a boodle city can be dissipated before the Fair 
closes its gates. The Fair management can only 
face the situation as best it can, grin and bear it, 
and trust to the Fair itself to tell the world a different 
story of the spirit of the city and the State. The ad- 
vertising that St. Louis has had at the hands of the 
friends of reform has been only too well done. No 
amount of advertising of the Fair and its greatness 
and glory will obliterate this evil advertising in time 
to help the Fair. And the talk of Secretary Shaw 
and the members of the National World’s Fair Com- 
mission to the effect that the Fair is financially en- 
dangered is about as subtle a “knock” as could have 
been devised by the Fair’s enemies. The aspersion 
upon and disparagement of the Fair management’s 
advertising are equivalent to an intimation that the 

Fair is a failure, and we all know that the publica- 

tion of such aspersions and disparagements is not 
calculated to attract people hither. All this flare up 
about ineffective advertising is destined to injure the 

Fair and designed, in all probability, to discredit, for 
political purposes, or personal pique, one or more of 

the leading spirits of the Fair management. It is, 

in short, a dirty trick. It will not succeed. The 

Fair will win out, and win out big. The show is 

only just now beginning to strike its gait. The men 

who have made the Fair, and whom it is now de- 
signed to cover with obloquy will come through their 

troubles in splendid shape. The Fair speaks for itself, 

and for the men who made it. The knockers are 

destined to be covered with confusion. 


William Marion Reedy 


resented by someone who would stand for something 
in the eyes of the nation. ‘David R. Francis would 
be a good man to make one of the Big Four. He 
would be a figure on the floor, a power in the pro- 
ceedings. His selection would be of value to the 
party as signalizing a truce between the factions into 
which the party divided in 1896. Mr. Francis, as 
President of the Exposition, would be a big gun for 
Missouri to put forward. He will be in evidence, 
in any event, because he is the head and front of 
the World’s Fair, and without doubt that alone would 
give his State prestige in the proceedings that are to 
characterize one of the most interesting Democratic 
conventions ever held in this country. If some 
of the Democratic leaders are fearful that Mr. Fran- 
cis, from delegate-at-large might rise to a place on 
the ticket, they are foolish. What better thing could 
happen Missouri than that one of her sons should be 
placed on the ticket. Mr. Francis is not, so far as 
anyone knows, desirous of serving as delegate-at-large, 
but Mr. Francis is a Democrat of prominence in a big 
Democratic city in a big Democratic State and, as 
the whole country knows him, he would honor the 
State no little in return for the honor bestowed upon 
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him. Mr. Folk should rise to the occasion and use 
his influence to have Mr. Francis named as one of 
the delegates-at-large, especially as the supply of ma- 
terial for those places, that is of material satisfactory 
to all factions, is not too large. Mr. Folk should not 
shut out his own city from the honor in question. 
ak ol 
Folk, Cook and Allen. 

Mr. W. D. VANDIVER, campaign manager for Mr. 
Folk, says he does not see that anything can be done 
if the Democratic convention sees fit to nominate on 
the same ticket with Mr. Folk, Sam B. Cook for Sec- 
retary of State and Albert O. Allen for Auditor. Mr. 
Vandiver should rub his spectacles. If Cook and 
Allen are put on the ticket with Mr. Folk, then Folk, 
the reform hero, boodle-prosecutor and corporation 
baiter, will be supporting two recognized ringsters, 
one party to a boodle transaction, and two faithful 
servants of special corporate interests. If Mr. Folk 
will stand for Cook and Allen to get an office him- 
self, what else may he not stand for as Governor to 
forward his future ambitions? If Mr. Folk stands 
for Cook and Allen on the same ticket with him, 
knowing well what they represent, thoroughly cogni- 
zant of the methods by which they are being foisted 
upon the party, he will be ipso facto convicted of 
connivance at corruption and dalliance with it. He 
will deserve defeat, and he will be defeated. Mr. 
Folk can better afford to lose the Governorship 
through fighting Cook and Allen than to take the nom- 
ination and support them, knowing them for what they 


eh hb 
Walbridge for Vice-President. 
Here’s hoping that the Hon. Cyrus Patrick Wal- 
bridge, of St. Louis, Missouri, ex-Mayor ol the 
town, able orator, President of the Business Men’s 


are. 


League, and general hustler, will be nominated for 
Vice-President at the Republican convention in Chi- 
cago next week. He was a good man wherever he 
has been, and will be a good man wherever he may be. 
As the Republican ticket is destined to win, anyhow, 
it doesn’t make any difference whether Mr. Wal- 
bridge can carry Missouri for his party. A man 
from any old State will do as a Republican Vice- 
Presidential nominee, and Mr. Walbridge is the peer, 
if not the superior, of any other person named for 
He would be especially effective as a 
campaigner to help Roosevelt. He can make the. 
best short speech of any man in the United States 
since the days of the exquisitely felicitous Benjamin 
Mr. Walbridge is a man of whom St. 
Louis is always proud, and if he should capture sec- 
ond place on the ticket this burg will have a jollifica- 
Good luck to 


the place. 


Harrison. 


tion that will not soon be forgotten. 
the Hon. Cyrus Patrick Walbridge! 
ode 
A Carnival of Crime. 

ARE the county authorities ever going to move 
against the carnival of crime that daily holds forth in 
their midst? They’re a long time a doing so. The 
entire country beyond the city limits and adjacent to 
the World’s Fair is honeycombed with a band of 
fakirs, fake-shows and saloons, nearly all of which 
are the rendezvous for thieves, and worst of all “skin” 
gamblers. Visitors are inveigled into the so-called 
side shows and while watching the performances are 
stripped of diamonds, watches and anything of value 
they may have, by pickpockets, who make their homes 
A basket full of diamonds has 
been stolen since the Fair has opened, and there is no 


in the rural sections. 


estimating the amount of money visitors have been 
relieved of, in these resorts. Honest officials wouldn’t 
tolerate such brazen robbery as is practiced in the 
county, and if the present administration § sees fit 
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to remain passive, the public should take the matter 
Such resorts, and such thefts 

Outsiders are afraid to visit 
the city as long as open robbery is countenanced by 
officers sworn to uphold the law. 


in their own hands. 
are injuring the Fair. 


To a stranger it 
would seem a person can get a permit to do anything 
from murder down in the way of crime in St. Louis 
County. 
‘ hb he 
Sheedy’s Old Game. . 

“Pat” SHEEDY, the bogus king of gamblers, whose 

only real distinction came through ‘his connection 


‘ with the famous bruiser, John L. Sullivan, has done 


just what every one who knows him expected him to 
do when he came to St. Louis. He has entered suit 
against the scion of a wealthy family, who was fool- 
ish enough to issue a note in a gaming deal, which 
the argus-eyed Sheedy purchased. Sheedy’s claim 
on the young man may be valid and collectable, but 
this does not add to the reputation of Mr. Sheedy. 
The latter, a discredited member of the gaming fra- 
ternity, is always on the alert for such victims as 
Mr. Kerens. He has been here before, and in 
other cities, on similar gouging missions. 
eh be 
Lehmann, Hartmann and Snyder. 

TuHeE Supreme Court’s ruling in the cases of Julius 
Lehmannn and Herman Hartmann, of St. Louis, and 
of Robert M. Snyder, of Kansas City, furnishes an- 
other instance of the rich man slipping through the 
meshes of the law, while the less fortunate offenders 
must pay the full penalty. Lehmann and Hartmann, 
who are Republicans of meagre, if any, means, must 
serve terms of seven and six years respectively, in 
the penitentiary, for complicity in boodle transac- 
tions while in the House of Delegates, while the 
case of Mr. Snyder, the alleged legislative agent, is 
remanded for a new trial. Mr. Snyder is a man of 
great wealth and influence in Kansas City. The 
finding of the higher court in his case is con- 
sidered equivalent to a dismissal. 

ob ob 
Standard Oil Plans. 

TueE Rockefellers are said to be planning a fresh 
coup in industrial finance. Rumors reach us from 
Wall street that a mining combine is to be organ- 
ized with a capitalization twice as large as that of 
the United States Steel Corporation. The new 
fant industry” is to control the entire output of. all 
the mines in this country. It may be that Canadian 
and Mexican properties are likewise involved in this 
contemplated chef d’oeuvre of Rockefellerism. The 
persistent buying latterly in various shares connected 
or identified with the mining industry seems to lend 
color to the astounding news from New York. The 
Rockefellers or Standard Oil interests are evidently 
itching for new conquests. 


“ 


in- 


They already own big 
chunks of the stocks of a half dozen or more promi- 
nent railroad systems; they are believed to be in ab- 
solute control of the Amalgamated Copper Company, 
which was launched on an unsuspecting public, in the 
early part of 1899, with a capital stock of more than 
one hundred and fifty million dollars. This con- 
cern, whose stock has been doing all sorts of disgrace- 
ful “stunts”’ since it sold in the 130s, and then made 
a perpendicular dive to about 35, has undergone multi- 
farious vicissitudes. It has been fought tooth and 
nail by Senator Clark, and F. A. Heinze, of Montana, 
both of them redoubtable antagonists. There has 
been no end of “lawing” in consequence of this gi- 
gantic fighting. It would appear, however, as though 
the Standard Oil clique were about to come out on 
top, as it always does in matters of this kind. It 
has carried its points after a disreputable, wholesale 
buying of legislatures and judges in Montana. For 
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the last two years, politics in Montana reflected noth- 
ing but the acrimonious quarrel between the Standard 
Oil. and the Heinze factions. In addition to the 
Amalgamated, the Rockefeller crowd owns the Na- 
tional Lead Company, which is capitalized at forty 
million dollars, the American Linseed Oil and various 
other large and small properties. If all the railroad 
and industrial holdings of the Standard Oil people 
could be known, they would doubtless aggregate 
something like one billion dollars at the least. If 
the currently rumored mammoth combine is carried 
through, there should be lots doing again in Wall 
street before a great while. The underwriting syn- 
dicate would have enough stock for sale to keep rig- 
gers and tricksters busy for at least two years to 
come. However, in view of the present unsatisfac- 
tory speculative and financial conditions, it is to be 
hoped that the magnitudinous “deal” will be put off 
for a while. 
the organization of new billion dollar monopolies. The 
country has all the industrial stocks it needs or cares 
In fact, it could not be 
compelled to absorb a fresh unlimited amount with- 


This is not exactly the right time for 


to have for the present. 


out producing something of a ruinous convulsion, 
There has been a surfeit of hydraulic consolidation 
since 1898. What conservative bank would dare to 
back up, at this juncture, .a speculative syndicate car- 
rying twenty-five hundred millions of industrial 
shares? The whole scheme looks absurdly fantastic, 
so much so, indeed, that it would be like impugning 
the well-tried common sense of the Rockefeller clique 
to presume that the mining combine will be formed 
within the year 1904, if it is not altogether a wild 
Wall street ghost story. 


++ The Slaving Sage. 

RussE.Lt SAGE does not believe in vacations. Neither 
do we in Russell Sage. The “venerable” operator in 
puts and calls glories in the fact that he never takes 
a vacation and finds his chief pleasure and aim of 
life in the stock ticker. What a sorry spectacle he 
presents. Here is an octogenarian, with a fortune 
estimated at seventy-five million dollars, whose senes- 
cent philosophy may be summed up in this: “Never 
leave off keeping your nose to the grind-stone.” It 
would seem that the toiling multi-millionaire of 
eighty-five years believes, as did a certain Englishman, 
that “life would be quite tolerable if it were not 
for its pleasures.” “Make money; make all you can, 
and as long as you can,” says the thrifty Sage. He 
may be right. Yet, even if he is, I had rather be 
wrong. Poor, old man! 


Mr. Shaw’s Keynote. 

Mr. Lestige M. SHaAw, our honorable Secretary of 
the Treasury, has a fine brand of economic philoso- 
phy. If he were at all inclined to seek fame in the 
exciting, melodramatic field of speculation, he would 
surely eclipse all the dazzling performances of our 
“captains of industry and agriculture.” There’s a 
tinge of bucolic naivete to his political economy. It 
is as breezy as are the broad plains of his native 
Iowa. -In opening the Republican campaign in Dela- 
ware, the other day, he spellbound his admiring 
audience of workingmen with this choice piece of 
high tariff gospel: “Employment for our people at a 
given wage, with living expenses high, is preferable 
to employment for only one-half our people with liv- 
ing expenses however cheap.” What a profoundly 
pondering mind the National purser must have if he 
could see his way clear to arrive at such an amazing 
economic conclusion! Mr. Shaw has outshone all his 
prototypes in protectionist campaigning. He _ has 
entirely eclipsed the late Benjamin Harrison school, 
which thought that a cheap coat means a cheap man. 
He has out-Dingleyed the late lamented Dingley, 
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whose tariff law has never been, and never will be, 
surpassed in its infinitude of legislative wisdom. Mr. 
Shaw believes in “high living expenses.” He is firm 
in his conviction that the more you pay for the nec- 
essaries of life, the better you are off. He is per- 
suaded that the man who earns twenty dollars a week 
and pays thirty dollars for his suit has more reason 
to be happy than has the man who earns fifteen dollars 
a week and pays fifteen dollars for the same sort of 
suit. According to Shaw’s philosophy, “high living 
expenses” are the essential pre-requisite of happiness 
here below. However, has the searching intellect of 
the Secretary of the Treasury yet come across the 
startling fact that while living expenses continue at 
the altitudinous level of a year ago, the wage scale 
has fallen in many lines of trade? Mr. Shaw should 
be more cautious in striking his political “keynotes.” 
What becomes of his rare bit of economic teaching 
when wages are going down 2t the same time that 
commodities remain as high as they ever were? Per- 
haps, Mr. Shaw has an equally bland answer to this, 
for he is a man of most excellent fancy. We expect 
some more good things from him during this politi- 
cal year. He is the man to inject a vast quantity of 
homely fun into the rolling sea of platitudes that is 
He has a fine knack of 
meeting difficulties, of explaining puzzles, in a way 


With Mr. Shaw 


dilating upon the abstractions of political economy 


about to overwhelm us. 
that is as simple as it is confident. 


and Mr. Roosevelt on the moral duties of citizenship, 
this should prove the annus mirabilis in our political 


ek 


World’s Fair and the Toiler. 


history. 


THOUSANDS of persons in St. Louis have yet to 
see the Fair, and unless something is done toward 
granting vacations, thousands will fail to see it. The 
workingman who constitutes a large percentage of the 
city’s population has really no opportunity to view 
All the time 
at his disposal is the Saturday half holiday, and any 


the Fair, since it is closed on Sunday. 
one can see that this is not sufficient. The em- 
ployers of the city should show their civic pride by 
giving their help satisfactory vacations during the 
remaining weeks of the Exposition, and this will en- 
able all to see the big show and take their families. 
No resident of St. Louis should miss the greatest of 
all Expositions, and probably the last. 


ok ob 


Russia's Troubles. 


As THE Mirror of a recent issue anticipated, the 
Russian empire is beginning to show signs of deep 
unrest and dissatisfaction, as a result of the repeated 
defeats suffered by the Czar’s forces in Manchuria. 
If only one-half the reperts concerning the condition 
of affairs at St. Petersburg and elsewhere in the Mus- 
covite domain are true, it is evident that something 
which bodes no good for the present regime, is under 
way. Reports that the Czar is to abdicate are fol- 
lowed quickly by stories that a party is forming 
for the purpose of dethroning him and making his 
These, together with the find- 
ing of infernal machines in the Imperial Palace tend 
to reveal the true spirit of the people. 


uncle his successor. 


One or two 
decisive victories would be a welcome relief to Rus- 
sia and the Imperial family, but that they will be 
forthcoming under the present inharmonious admin- 
istration, civil and military, is extremely doubtful. 
The Russian forces in Manchuria are unwelded, un- 
wieldy mobs, whose leaders are at daggers’ points, 
and such a thing as a decisive victory over the intrep- 
id, tactful, rapid-moving Japs, appears beyond their 


power to accomplish. The Russians are content to 


The Mirror 


remain on the defensive, which in itself is an evi- 
dence of their lack of leadership and resource. On 
the other hand, the Japanese armies have startled the 
world by their dash and bravery, by the strategy of 
their leaders and their general knowledge of modern 
warfare. European and American correspondents 
agree that the “little yellow men” as a mobile, effec- 
tive fighting force, are the equal of any other in the 
world. They have already overcome supposedly in- 
surmountable obstacles and taken impregnable posi- 
tions, much to the deep disgust of the Russians at 
home. Should their victorious march continue, and 
Port Arthur fall into their hands within the next two 
weeks, Russia will be ready for anything from anar- 
chy to revolution. The mine appears set in Mus- 
covy; all that seems necessary is the spark. 
be 
Living Too High. 

Tue Government will wind up the current fiscal 
year with a handsome deficit in its Treasury opera- 
tions. Republican apologists endeavor to explain this 
somewhat unpleasant financial feature by pointing to 
the Panama Canal and World’s Fair appropriations. 
But these do not account for the deficit in its entirety. 
Excluding the probabilities of the remainder of the 
fiscal year, there would have been a small deficit even 
if the canal and exposition appropriations had not 
been made. Besides, it is well known that towards 
the close of the fiscal year the Treasury officials gen- 
erally have résorted to various book-keeping devices so 
as to be able to make a good showing on July Ist. 
Oi course, these stratagems are perfectly legitimate, 
but they, nevertheless, serve to hide real conditions to 
a considerable extent. ‘This current deficit will not 
be relished by the Administration. It substantiates 
the charges of gross extravagance in the appropria- 
tions of Congress. It comes at a time when the Re- 
publican party is in full control of all the branches 
ot Government. 
that the deficit for the next fiscal year will be of still 


There is every reason to believe 


more respectable proportions, owing to the reaction- 
ary tendency now observable in all branches of trade. 
op ob 
The Patent Medicine Evil. 

THE Government is about to institute a_ fight 
against the patent medicine evil. It intends to deny 
the use of the mails to the manufacturers of health 
nostrums. It is to be hoped that the Government 
will push the crusade with vigor, and all along the 
line. The patent medicine humbug needs curbing or 
exterminating just as much as did the lotteries. It 
is an insolent, gigantic fraud, as well as a constant 
grave danger to public health. Without exception, 
all the different “cure-alls” are worthless. They are 
being sold at utterly unreasonable prices. Besides, 
most of them contain health-endangering ingredients. 
Some of the kidney, stomach and headache “cures” 
are highly injurious. The results of the investiga- 
tions made by the Massachusetts State Board of 
Health made this startlingly clear. It has been found, 
for instance, that many of the “face-bleaches” contain 
either corrosive sublimate or bi-chloride of mercury. 
The best-advertised “cures” for the drink habit are 
said to be more intoxicating even than wine or beer. 
“Parker’s Tonic” for inebriates—contains more than 
forty per cent of alcohol. “Schenk’s Sea-Weed Ton- 
ic,” alleged to be “entirely harmless,” has been found 
to contain nineteen per cent of alcohol. “Peruna,” 
the flamboyant advertisements of which meet our eye 
in nearly every paper, is said to contain almost thirty 
per cent of alcohol, and “Lydia Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound” over twenty per cent. The patent medi- 
cine business thrives on public ignorance. The fact 





that its profits are so enormous in this country consti- 
tutes humiliating comment upon American education. 
The abuse has reached dimensions where determined 
interference on the part of the Federal authorities is 
Habitual takers of 
these worthless panaceas generally end as complete 
Patent medicines in- 


evidently and urgently needed. 


physical and mental wrecks. 
crease the business of doctors and undertakers, and 


++ Looking Forward. 

WILL the automobile eventually displace the street 
railway car? This is the question presently much dis- 
cussed in England and Scotland. From Edinburg 
comes the report of our consul that experiments are 
now being conducted there with automobiles made ex- 
pressly for street railway traffic. One of the Edin- 
burg papers ventures the confident assertion that the 
days of the street car are numbered. With contin- 
ued improvement of streets and highways the automo- 
bile’s usefulness and superiority should steadily be- 
come more manifest, declares the Scotch editorial 


this is all they do. 


writer. “Tramways,” he proceeds, “with their huge 
cars, constitute a perpetual street obstruction. 

As time goes on, the congestion and attendant street 
dangers will multiply, unless a remedy be found—and 
a remedy must be found. The mobility of 
the motor omnibus will be an important factor in its 
success in traffic. A motor omnibus service is free 
from the great disadvantages of a tramway service de- 
pending upon its power from a central station. There 
is no doubt now that the recent improvement in motor 
omnibuses has made them a thoroughly commercial 
.’ There is nothing fantastic in 


They are being 


proposition. 
the ideas of this Edinburg writer. 
endorsed by people who have made a careful study 
of the problem of better street railway service. There’s 
at present being conducted an automobile service in 
this city which goes far towards giving interesting evi- 
dence of the capabilities of the automobile in the con- 
veyance of passengers. Street car service is still in 
a highly experimental stage. 
city streets may be free from tracks of any kind and 
swift, elegant, smooth-running, capacious automobiles 
will render the service now rendered by trolley cars. It 
must also be borne in mind, in considering this sub- 
ject, that the installation of an automobile service 
necessitates comparatively little outlay of capital. Per- 
haps five million dollars would suffice to cover the 
entire cost of the equipment of an automobile omni- 
bus line in this city. 


Twenty years from now 


ob ob 


The Latest “American Thrill. 


AMERICANS seem to be rapidly following in the 
footsteps of the old Romans. They must have new 
thrills every day to satisfy their craving for unique 
From the early, humble days of the Re- 
public to its present world power era the “American 


excitement. 


thrill” has gone through a system of evolution which 
has kept pace with our progress in other and more 
important affairs. We have seen and tired of thie 
tight-rope walkers, high-divers, bridge-jumpers, tra- 
peze performers and the bicyclists of “loop the loop” 
and “leap the gap” fame, and amusement purveyors 
have been at their wits’ ends to keep pace with the 
demand for the life-risking spectacle. It remained 
for a New Yorker to supply the latest “long-felt 
want.” He has engaged a French cyclist, who rides 
at break-neck speed on an 80 degree inclined plane, 
around the top of a cage, on the floor of which a 
dozen ferocious lions watch and wait at each per- 
formance in the hope of capturing him as their prey. 
This is the climax of all dare-devil achievements of 
the past, but that it will long retain its position of su- 
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premacy is doubtful. The clamor for the latest 
“thrill” still is heard in the land, and, no doubt, we 
shall soon have one to surpass that of the reckless 
Frenchman in Gotham’s circus. We must have ‘em. 
ob oh 
Foolish Mr. Crahan. 

How foolish is the wise man, after all! There’s 
Marcus Crahan, the Providence business man, for 
instance. Crahan enjoyed the confidence of his fel- 
low citizens, and was regarded as a reputable citizen 
and business man until he was arrested while endeav- 
oring: to dispose of several thousand dollars’ worth of 
spurious bills of the $100 denomination. Had Cra- 
han remained in New York and played the races with 
bad money, he might have enjoyed his liberty as long 
as he played losers, but he didn’t. He foolishly came 
to St. Louis to unload on the St. Louis race tracks. 
Even here he might have avoided arrest and humilia- 
tion had he not been so expert in his imprudence. In- 
stead of trying to pick losers at $50 a throw, he pro- 
ceeded to play the winners at Delmar. Now, when a 
fellow picks two winners in one day on a local track 
and plays them at the rate of $50 straight, suspicion 
immediately points the finger at him. He became 
a financial sensation in five minutes, and every copper 
on the track was trying to get a “flash” at his roll. 
The result—he was taken with the goods on him. 
Now all this wouldn’t appear so foolish on Cranhan’s 
part if we did not know that he could have remained 
down East with his bag full of “green” or “yellow 
goods” and disposed of it all in a bunch, and he would 
have made money, at a discount, and saved all this 
trouble, and a possible period in the pen. As the 
case stands now, even should he escape punishment 
for “shoving the queer,” he may get a life sentence 
for picking two winners on the race track in one day. 
All of which emphasizes the fact that even the wise 
may learn by their folly. 

ak hb 
Modern War Not so “Hellish.” 

As THE war progresses in the Far East facts are 
accumulating to prove that the great men and thinkers 
were wrong when they said that the modern weapons 
and the great slaughter they would cause, would prove 
a powerful argument in behalf of world peace. In 
several of the big battles that have been fought by 
the Japs and Russians the loss of life has not even 
in many engage- 
ments of the recent past, specially of our own Civil 


fairly approximated the fatalities 


War. In fact, the surgeons of both armies are sur- 
prised at the results of some of the fiercest engage- 
ments in which even hand-to-hand fighting also, con- 
indulged. The high-power 


rifle, instead of proving a mighty destructive force, is 


sidered obsolete, was 


simply an agent whose chief function thus far ap- 
pears to be merely the disabling of the enemy. The 
missiles hurled by them may even strike a supposedly 
vital spot, but the small, clean wound that is left, has 
heen found to heal much more rapidly under the sur- 
geon’s treatment than did those inflicted by the old 
Springfield and other rifles. Especially has this been 
noted of the Japanese rifle, by the Russian surgeons. 
Many of the Czar’s men have been twice shot through 
and through in the same engagement, and after a 
few weeks in the hospital have been able to resume 
fighting. Another feature of modern warfare which 
helps to nullify the effect of improved ordnance is the 
new method of defense and attack. To-day there is 
no close formation charge, few, if any, frontal at- 
tacks, and rifle trenches are almost impregnable to 
shell-fire. So that, after all, it may be said that war 
has, if anything, lost, father than gained, in “hellish- 
ness,” and may now be considered child's play com- 


pared to that our father’s engaged in. 


The Mirror 


The Stenographer 


E were in a Bohemian cafe; that is, a cafe 
W where one can charge things. . Around 
tables conversing with much earnestness 
were many men of fame. I knew them all by sight, 
they had all been caricatured, all, save one, the most 
distinguished looking man in the assemblage. He 
sat alone and drank “absinthe” in a most absent- 
minded manner. 

“Who is he?” I asked my friend. 

“The most disappointed man in letters—the great- 
est ‘almost’ genius in New York,” was the reply. 

“*Almost’ genius, I don’t understand.” 

“A little trick of Fate that leads him to within a 
foot of success, then holds him back.” 

“I'd like to meet him,” said I. 

We were introduced, and my friend deftly brought 
him to the topic of artistic glory. 

The Genius smiled in a most beatific manner, 
sipped his drink and began: “’Tis not for me,” he 
said, “something up there,” pointing toward the ceil- 
ing, “has said ‘no.’” 

“Nonsense,” said I. 

“Sh 

The Genius looked at me kindly, and I ordered 
another drink. The drink came, and the Genius 
thanked me with an odd motion of his head. 

“I have had success at my elbow since I was a 





* said my friend. 


babe, yet Fate weans it from me at the crucial mo- 
ment. I am a poet.” 
“Oh!” said I. 

“T am a poet, and have penetrated men’s souls and 
thrust my head, through the heavens and seen things 
and yet—” 

“Why haven't you written them out?” said I. 
“Why,” said the dreamily, “because 
thoughts, such thoughts as mine, are intangible. Time 


Genius 


after time I have sat at my table, my heart bursting 
with the message, taken my pen between my fingers, 
only to have the thought go pouf into the air.” 

“Awful,” said I. 

“Pitiful,” said my friend. 

“No remedy,” said the Genius. 

“Stay,” I ventured, “why not hire a stenographer, 
secrete her some place, and when your heart fills let 
her empty it.” 

“Beautiful,” said the Genius, and bewing, he left 
us—to settle—at the table. 


By Oliver White 


My friend and I sat for hours and finally sepa- 
rated. We were to meet the next night. 

“You have done a fine thing,” said my friend. 

“Oh, a mere nothing,” I answered, but I knew I 
was lying. 

The next night we were together again, the Genius 
was seated at his accustomed place, paler and more 
disconsolate than ever. We walked over to him and 
he shook our hands mechanically. 

“Well.” I said, “let us hear it.” 

He smiled feebly, and in a harsh voice replied, “I 
am through, fame is a snare, life is a burden.” 

“Indeed,” said I. 

“Listen,” he resumed, “I advertised for a stenog- 
rapher, and the answer came in two hours. She was 
beautiful, but thin and hungry looking. Her clothes 


were mouldy, lier manner was listless. ‘You won't 
do,’ said I.” 
“*For God’s sake try me,’ said she. There was 


something peculiar about her face that gave me a 
‘I have found an inspiration,’ I 
‘At last fate has given me its 


miraculous vision. 
whispered to myself. 
hand. Sit down,’ I said to her, ‘and write what you 
hear.’ She obeyed, and I paced the floor. For five 
minutes my mind was a blank, and then, gentlemen, 
something came into my heart. Heaven opened be- 
fore me, Heaven with all its mysteries; man’s destiny 
and purpose, became an open book. Up and down 
the hall I strode and spoke my Soul, when I had fin- 
ished I knew that the greatest human document of a 
I turned to the girl; she 
was finishing the last word. ‘Read it,’ I commanded, 
and closed my eyes. A minute went by in silence. 

“ ‘Read it,’ I repeated. 

“She burst into tears. 

“Well,” I called imperatively. 

“*Sir,’ she sobbed, ‘I have a little brother to sup- 
I have tried to 
I saw your advertise- 
I thought, 


decade had been written. 


port. He is ill, we are starving. 
get work, but have failed. 
ment and resolved to try once more. 
perhaps, if you could only see how wretched and 
sickly I am you would aid me. 
thing about shorthand, but I am sure I could learn if 
you'll only have patience.’ ” 

The cafe was deserted, my friend was asleep. I 
settled the bill again and went outside. The fellow 
was actually getting on my nerves. 


I don’t know any- 


The Apotheosis of Quay and Coin 


By Francis A. House 


titude of sins. This is strikingly illustrated by 

the panegyric words of some Eastern divines up- 
on the life and character of the late Senator Matthew 
Quay of Pennsylvania. There is, of course, that old, 


hackneyed saw, “de mortuis, etc,” but that can hard- 


| T is no longer charity, but money that covers a mul- 


ly be regarded as an extenuating plea for the numer- 
ous fulsome, mawkish eulogies in this instance. It 
would, by all odds, have been much the better policy 
to say nothing at all beyond the customarily perfunc- 
tory, meaningless words which usually add to the 





boresome shallowness of almost all such occasions. 
Senator Quay is dead; “the rest is silence.” If 
every preacher who felt like driveling insincere plati- 
tudes about the departed politician had kept this sim- 
ple thought in his mind, and kept his twitching mouth 
shut, there would now be less sneering and sniggering 
in the camp skeptics and scoffers. But, no! The oc- 
casion offering had to be made use of. For Senator 
Quay had given money to the cause of religios, and 
was, therefore, entitled to a fine “send-off” before be- 


ing lowered into his grave. As the Rev. J. S. Ram- 


ens 
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Sree see 


say, D. D., pastor of a flourishing church of Beaver, 
Pa,. worded it, “Senator Quay was always on the 
right side of every great moral question.” This was 


a daringly sweeping assertion, one that should add 
greatly to the gayety of the manes of all departed 
sinners. Even the spirit of Quay himself should 
regard it as one of the best jokes ever “worked off” 
by an indiscreet preacher whose fancy felt the potent 
stimulus of glittering gold. But the Rev. Ramsay 
did not content himself with only one outburst of un- 
bridled gratitude. 

In his orgasm of manufactured emotion he did not 
shrink from declaring that Quay makes, “you think 
of the broad-minded, tender-hearted Lincoln.” Shades 
of good, rugged, honest Abe! Quay and _ Lincoln! 
Strange that none of us ere this thought of the late 
Pennsylvania politician’s close resemblance, in mat- 
ters of morals, to the great emancipator. The re- 
semblance was, perhaps, most clearly shown in the 
firmness of purpose of both men. Abraham Lincoln 
had the “firmness in the right, as God gives us to see 
the right,” while Quay had that “firmnéss. in the 
wrong, as politics gives us to see the wrong.” 

Rev. Ramsay was particularly eloquent in dwell- 
ing upon Quay’s unrelenting, honest zeal, “for the 
Christian Sabbath.” 


ing unctuous stress upon this evidence of lofty re- 


No doubt he did well in lay- 
ligiousness. A man that keeps the Christian Sab- 
bath in scrupulous formality, must perforce be a para- 
digm of sterling virtue. About nineteen hundred 
years ago, there were men in Jewry who professed 
identically the same sort of view as to the superemi- 
nence of the Sabbath in religious belief and practices. 
They were known as Pharisees. They had much to 
say about the Galilean’s penchant to do good on the 
Sabbath, in violation of orthodox principles and 
teachings. They were shocked beyond measure, when 
this Divine Reformer calmly told them that the “Sab- 
bath was made for man, and not man for the Sab- 
bath.” Like the Rev. Ramsay, they thought that a 
man may do all kinds of wrong without having his 
moral fibre weakened or doubted, if only ‘he keeps 
the Sabbath. 

Continuing in his funeral sermon, the Pennsylva- 
nia pastor clinched matters with the final announce- 
ment that Quay “gave liberally to the cause of Jesus 
Christ.” Of course, if he did this, all his sins are 
forgiven. If Quay gave $10,000 to “the cause of Je- 
sus Christ,” he did well; if he gave $20,000, he did 
better; if he gave $50,000, he surely deserves canoni- 
zation. More and mc e is the value of money being 
recognized as a puissant factor working for final ab- 
solution. There’s John D. Rockefeller, for instance. 
He has been giving all kinds of money to the cause 
of religion for years past. \ goodly portion of the 
coin that he manages to squeeze out of the pockets of 
oil consumers he regularly hands over to churchmen 
who, with a devout look towards Heaven, smugly de- 
clare that the end justifies the means, and then intone 
pans to the Christian virtues of Rockefeller. 

If you have sinned, give money to some church or 
pastor. Money atones for all iniquities. There’s a 
sanctifying power in it that only now begins to be 
adequately understood. The fellow who owns the 
most coin has practically a “cinch” on Heaven. He 
There- 


Make money-getting 


cannot miss reaching the isles of the blessed. 
fore, put money in thy purse. 

a question of religious principle. The purity and 
safety of your eternal soul depend upon the very size 
of your pile The gentle Nazarene, it’s true, taught 
a different doctrine, but, then, our “higher criticism” 
The Rev. Ram- 
say, of Beaver, Pa., has abiding, deep-rooted faith 
in the soul-redeeming qualities of bank accounts | 


has improved upon His teachings. 
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Women’s Suffrage in Australia 
By Lady Holder 


|Lady Holder {s the wife of Sir Frederick W. Holder, K, C. M, G., Speaker of the Commonwealth House of Repre- 


sentatives, and has for many years taken an active part in public life. 


She is President of the Woman’s Christian 


Temperance Union in South Australia, and Australasian President of the Franchise Department of the W.C. T.U. 


—Editor.[ 


HE women of South Australia, in which State 

I live, were placed in a position of political 
equality with men several years ago. Ac- 
cordingly everybody has become accustomed to the 
arrangement, and it seems to be perfectly natural. 
It has not produced any marked effect on female 
character or made any particular difference to domes- 
tic life. It is true that women are more interested 
in public affairs than they used to be and that poli- 
ticians deal more earnestly with home and _ social 
questions, but no neglect of private duties on that 
account can be laid to the women’s charge. We 
are well supplied with high-class newspapers, the 
same sources of information are open to women as 
to men, and the questions that arise are not by any 
means beyond the scope of their intelligence. At 
there is commonly a good sprink- 
It is said 


election meetings 
ling of women voters in the audiences. 
that their presence tends to prevent disorderliness, 
and I have never heard of a lady at any meeting be- 
Voting, with us, is one of the 
When an elector’s 


ing rudely treated. 
simplest things in the world. 
mind is made up there is less difficulty in expressing 
it through the ballot box than in matching a ribbon, 
and the one act is not considered more unfeminine 
than the other. Our freedom has not developed a 
class of political women, we have no “shrieking sis- 
terhood” as the result, no lady candidate has ever 
contested a seat in the State Legislature, but we 
know and use our power. We can do a great deal 
toward securing members of good character in the 
Parliament and influencing their votes, and are gen- 
erally content with the results of our enfranchise- 
ment. 

I have described the conditions in my own State 
thus fully because, though it is one of the smaller 
States in the Australian Commonwealth, in this mat- 
ter it is further advanced than most of the others. 


FOREVER 


BY PAUL LAURENCE DUNBAR 


HAD not known before 
| Forever was so long a word. 
The slow stroke of the clock of time 


I had not heard. 


"Tis hard to learn so late. 
It seems no sad heart really learns, 

But hopes and trusts, and doubts and fears 
And bleeds and burns. 


The night is not all dark, 
Nor is the day all that it seems, 
But each may bring me this relief— 
My dreams and dreams. 


I had not known before 

That Never was so sad a word. 
So wrap me in forgetfulness— 

I have not heard, 


When federation came adult suffrage was the law 
only in South Australia and Western Australia; it 
has since been adopted in New South Wales and 
Tasmania, but it has not yet been granted, so far as 
the State Legislatures are concerned, in the other 
two. The Federal Parliament, however, had to 
make its own electoral laws, and to establish uniformi- 
ty was obliged to adopt the broadest existing basis, 
because the constitution forbade the outrage and 
anomaly of disfranchising persons by whom some of 
its members had been elected. Accordingly the 
women of New South Wales, Victoria, Queensland 
and Tasmania were somewhat suddenly placed in the 
same position of political equality so far as the Com- 
monwealth is concerned as their South Australian 
and West Australian sisters. They were legally 
qualified to act in the Federal elections of last De- 
cember, and as they had not then been allowed a sim- 
ilar privilege at elections for their State Legislatures, 
of course the event produced considerable sensation 
and wore an air of strangeness and novelty. 

As there were only a few months between the 
passing of the franchise law and the actual contest, 
the political duration of women to fit them for their 
new duties had to be rather hurried. A number of 
political “leagues” and “‘associations” were formed 
in various localities, and in connection with them 
many ladies of position, education and _ intelligence 
rendered excellent service. The meetings that were 
held and the literature that was distributed diffused 
a large amount of information of a preparatory char- 
acter. The newspapers gave special attention to the 
new class of voters and teemed with exhortations as 
to the way they should go, which, though sometimes 
contradictory, helped the general understanding. 
When the campaign was entered upon the candidates 
vied with each other in wooing the political affections 
of their female constituents, and it was amusing to 
observe how some of those who had fought against 
woman’s suffrage with all their might tried to show 
their supreme regard and esteem for the voters whose 
rights they had previously refused. The effect of 
the whole was that by the time polling day arrived 
the average woman was probably as well prepared 
and competent to discharge her electoral duty as the 
average man. 


Three women offered themselves as candidates, Mrs 
Martell and Mrs. Moore in New South Wales, and 
Miss Vida Goldstein in Victoria. The candidature 
of the two former was not, by any means, cordially 
or unanimously approved by the Women’s Associa- 
tion of their own State, and their defeat was a fore- 
gone conclusion; but Miss Goldstein was indorsed 
by the Victorian organization to which she belonged. 
and, though unsuccessful, the fact that she received 
51,497 votes proved that she had many sympathizers. 
Miss Goldstein had previously been the most politi- 
cally active of the trio, she worked her campaign thor- 
oughly, and her experience, therefore, is the most in- 
structive. It was objected at the time that she did 
not ally herself with either of the great political par- 
ties, but her answer was that she stood to protest 
against dictation by the press, and the ticket system 
of voting, on behalf of the cause of women and 








law 
Peat 
and 
r as 
ther 
| to 
rmi- 
asis, 
and 
e of 
the 
land 
the 
‘om- 
lian 
sally 
De- 
sim- 
1res, 


tion 


the 
test, 
heir 
r of 
med 
hem 
ence 
vere 
used 
har- 
the 
S as 
mes 
ling. 
ates 
ions 
, to 
inst 
how 
10S¢c 
of 
ived 
ured 
the 


Mrs. 
and 
ture 
ally 
Cia- 
ore- 
rsed 
ged, 
ived 
ers. 
liti- 
hor- 

in- 

did 
par- 
test 


children. Her greatest object was avowedly to show 
that home interests ought to be represented in Par- 
liament and by women, as well as manufacturing, 
mining, farming and other interests by persons who 
were engaged in them. Accordingly, she regarded 
such issues as the fiscal question and preferential trade 
as subordinate, which, of course, lessened her chances 
of success in a party struggle. Next to the votes 
she received at its close, the most significant thing 
about Miss Goldstein’s electioneering work was the 
considerate and respectful treatment she met with 
throughout. Only once during a three-months’ cam- 
paign was there an exception, when, at the close of 
an address to 1,400 people, questions being asked for, 
three were handed up in writing which Miss Gold- 
stein, having read, described as insulting and refused 
to answer. She has since said that immediately ev- 
ery man in the great crowd was on his feet, and the 
hall resounded with cries of “Throw him out! the 
cur! Insult a woman! the hound! Chuck him out!” 
But at her appeal the incident was allowed to drop. 
It showed that the political woman who respects her- 
self may trust for protection to the chivalry of the 
men. Miss Goldstein believes more men voted for 
her than women. 

Australian experience has conclusively disposed 
of the objection that women have no aptitude for 
politics or interest in public affairs. They have proved 
that they possess both, and while they have no gen- 
eral ambition or desire for parliamentary honors, and 
display no sex antagonism, they regard their right to 
vote for representatives as a responsible trust. It is 
rendered equally clear that they can and do exercise 
a salutary influence on the political life of the coun- 
try without sustaining in the slightest degree any of the 
injuries or disabilities that have been supposed to fol- 
low. They are as good wives, mothers and sisters 
as ever, and better companions for their men folk 
because of their widened interest and the truer equal- 
ity in which they stand. Many complaints were made 
of public apathy when the late elections were held, 
but there is no reason to believe that it was greater 
Meanwhile their 
political education is proceeding in the States where 
adult suffrage is new by the organizations being kept 
alive that took this work in charge. 
not going to be regarded as uninformed or _ ill- 
equipped, and future elections will show the result 
or their determination to intelligently use the power 
they possess. From The Independent. 


oh oh ab oh 
A PROSE POEM 
BY OSCAR WILDE 
The Doer of Good 


T was night-time and He was alone. 


among the women than the men. 


The women are 


And He saw afar off the walls of a round 
city and went towards the city. 

And when He came near he heard within the city 
the tread of the feet of joy, and the laughter of the 
mouth of gladness and the loud noise of many lutes. 
And He knocked at the gate and certain of the gate- 
keepers opened to him. 

And He beheld a house that was of marble and 
had fair pillars of marble before it. The pillars were 
hung with garlands, and within and without there 
were torches of cedar. And he entered the house. 

And when He had passed through the hall of 
chalcedony and the hall of jasper, and reached the 
long hall of feasting, He saw lying on a couch of 
sea-purple one whose hair was crowned with red 
roses and whose lips were red with wine. 

And He went behind him and touched him on the 
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shoulder and said to him, “Why do you live like 
this ?” 

And the young man turned round and recognized 
Him, and made answer and said, “But I was a leper 
once, and you healed me. How else should I live?” 

And He passed out of the house and went again 
into the street. 

And after a little while He saw one whose face 
and raiment were painted and whose feet were 
shod with pearls. And behind her came, slowly as a 
hunter, a young man who wore a cloak of two col- 
ors. Now the face of the woman was as the fair 
face of an idol, and the eyes of the young man were 
bright with lust. 

And He followed swiftly and touched the hand 
of the young man and said to him, “Why do you look 
at this woman and in such wise?” 

And the young man turned round and recognized 
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Him and said, “But I was blind once, and you gave 
me sight. At what else should I look?” 

And He ran forward and touched the painted rai- 
ment of the woman and said to her, “Is there no other 
way in which to walk save the way of sin?” 

And the woman turned round and recognized Him, 
and laughed and said, “But you forgave me my sins, 
and the way is a pleasant way.” 

And He passed out of the city. 

And when He had passed out of the city He saw 
seated by the roadside a young man who was weeping. 

And He went towards him and touched the long 
locks of his hair and said to him, “Why are you weep- 
ing?” 

And the young man looked up and recognized 
Him and made answer, “But I was dead once and 
you raised me from the dead. What else should I do 
but weep?” 


The Man in the Overcoat 7 
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key—or something that closely resembled it— 

and entered the hall. 
It was very dim, as he anticipated, Betsy, the 
housemaid, having been sent on a sudden errand to 


ya HE Burglar opened the front door with a latch- 


the grocer’s just as she was about to light the gas. 

The Burglar had watched her exit from an oppo- 
site area, and on seeing her pause at the corner of the 
avenue for a heart-to-heart talk with the big police- 
man, concluded the coast was clear and slipped in. 

He gave himself a good half hour for operations 
before the maid would be back. 

Softly the front door closed, almost silently, but 
there must have been keen ears listening upstairs, for 
a woman’s voice called down,— 

“Is that you, John?” 

This was exasperating! 

The mistress of the house had been safely and 
distantly located in the basement only five minutes 
before. 

The Burglar began to whistle. 

He was a good mimic and had not walked down- 
town behind her husband that morning for nothing. 

As the notes of “El Capitan” rose on the air he 
noiselessly extracted an ebony-handled umbrella from 
the hat-stand and tried on John’s overcoat, which he 
sorely needed. 

It was a perfect fit. 

“T don’t think you’re very polite,” remarked the 
(It was a sweet voice with a sus- 
picion of tears in it.) 
gize for all the unkind things you said this morning?” 

The Burglar paused warily, considering the situa- 
tion. 

“There’s a row on,” he decided, “and John’s been 
behaving bad. Well, well, I guess he'll have to 
keep it up, poor fellow.” 

Still whistling unconcernedly, he seized his cu- 
riously shaped black bag, and going into the dining- 
room slammed the door. 

“That’s to put her on her ear-brow,” he prophe- 
sied shrewdly if inelegantly as he set to work on the 
buffet silver, aided by the electric light in the street 
below. 


voice upstairs. 


“No more good ‘soft soldering’ now for a good 
while, you bet!” 


“Aren’t you coming to apolo- 


By Edith Morgan Willett 


The Burglar was a married man and knew the 
ways of the sex. 

Into the black bag, which possessed strangely elas- 
tic properties, went coffee-urn, cream-pitcher. and 


sugar-bowl, each article stowed away with the utmost - 


deftness and celerity. 

Then the Burglar cast a dubious eye on the small 
silver. 

“Poor quality, and not much of it!” he pronounced 
disappointedly. “But what can you expect of the 
cashier of a little one-horse bank? Well, well, it can’t 
be helped. You have to take things as you find 
them in this world.” 

It was his favorite motto, and not inappropriate 
under the circumstances. 

Burglary certainly begets philosophy. With great 
care and dispatch two dozen knives, forks and spoons 
were packed away in the depths of the black bag, a pair 
of repousse candlesticks followed in their wake, while 
the Burglar hastily concealed a motley collection of 
coffee-spoons, salt-cellars and pepper-pots in the 
pockets of the newly acquired overcoat. 

“Now for them cut-glass things,” 
himself, and turned his attention upward. 

The lock of the hanging cabinet was hard to pick, 
but he had got it off and was inspecting certain de- 
canters on the shelves with the assistance of his small 


he reminded 


dark-lantern when there came soft, slippered foot-falls 
in the hall without. 

The Burglar faced about in utter astonishment. 

So she had actually come down, had humbled her 
pride in five minutes, when he, with his knowledge 
of Woman, had given her fifteen, at least, to get over 
that impertinent slam of the door. 

What a fool he had been; 

But even as he swore at himself under his breath 
a line of light sprang up beneath the door. 

She had lit the hall gas. 

The Burglar vaulted to the nearest window and 
paused for reflection. 

The sash had to be lifted, and there was a good 
twenty-foot drop into the street below. 

One instant he hesitated, and the next he heard 
her steps at the door. 

The handle was being softly turned. 

But even in this predicament the Burglar did not 
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lose his nerve. Out went his lantern and down came 
the heavy window-curtains, while he rapidly summed 
up his chances. 

here was just a bare possibility that he could 
keep up the delusion a little longer; the master of 
the house was about his own build, and had_ the 
same close-cropped, fair hair. 

Perhaps in the dimness, with his back turned 

Quick as thought he wheeled into position just as 
the door swung open. 

There was a moment’s silence. 

In the stream of light that flowed from the hall 
the tall, broad-shouldered figure could be distinctly 
scen, standing motionless, with head bowed and hands 
clasped behind him, every fold of the well-fitting over- 
coat expressing melancholy and deep contrition, 

It was an effective and touching picture. 

The steps paused on the threshold. 

Holding his breath, the Burglar waited, his senses 
keenly alive to the soft rustle of feminine draperies 
behind him, the faint scent of orris that filled the air. 

One minute passed, two, then— 

“There’s no need to look so tragic, John.” (The 
tone was crisp, even condescending, yet the Burglar 
felt a thrill of 
worth thinking about, much less discussing. It was 


relief. ) “The matter really isn’t 


quite unnecessary to slam that door.” (Her tone 
was dignity itself.) “I wouldn't have mentioned the 
subject again for the world.” 

She paused and the Burglar heaved a sigh, a trag- 
ic, despairing sigh. He felt that it was the proper 
and artistic thing to do at this juncture. “Though 
she'll find me out in a moment,” he told himself grim- 
ly, and reflected that it was just as well that the 
rifled sideboard stood in an alcove and out of her 
range of vision. 

“Let’s make up, Jack.” (To his infinite perturba- 
tion she took an impulsive step towards him.) “I’ve 
no doubt you thought me very silly and childish this 
morning, but I did want that dress. You see, dear, 
lL haven't had anything new for two whole years.” 

Her voice trembled a little, and the Burglar shift- 
ed uneasily from one foot to another. He felt pro- 
foundly moved and very uncomfortable. 

“Of course, it isn’t that I mind strict economy,” 
she hastened on, “one servant, and spending the sum- 
mer in town, and all that. But sometimes I confess 
| do long for pretty things—a few trinkets, you know, 
and clothes, and—and silver. 

(She thought she saw the broad shoulders wince.) 

“Don't think it’s your fault, dear old boy.” Her 
very voice was a caress. “I know how hard you 
work from morning till night in order to make both 
ends meet, and deny yourself everything for my sake. 
Why, you wouldn't even have that overcoat now if I 
for you myself on the sly out of 


hadn't bought it 


Uncle George's cheque. You're the very best man 


in the world.” (And her hand fell affectionately on 
his sleeve.) 

This was going a little too far. 

With a hoarse, smothered ejaculation, the Burg 
lar turned swiftly from her and made for the door in 
two strides. 

The black bag stood in the shadow of the portiere, 
but he only kicked it impatiently out of the way as 
he went out, leaving the mistress of the house alone. 

“Jack, oh Jack!” she cried in terror as something 
fell heavily in the hall outside, and running to the 
threshold she gazed, hortor-stricken, at a long, black 
ebject that lay on the floor at her feet. 


The Burglar closed the front 


walked 


dewn the steps minus an overcoat, but with a stately 


door and 


mien that betokened conscious rectitude. 


“Don’t mention it,” he said graciously to the mas- 
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ter of the house, who stumbled against him on the 


curbing and apologized profusely. 


In the glare of the electric light he looked tired 


and overworked. 


“Poor Devil!” soliloquized the Burglar compas- 


“Ole Swing-a-Low” 


sionately (he himself hated work), “I wouldn’t care 


to be in his shoes.” 


And then as a cold wind from the Avenue struck 


him he added ruefully,— 
“But Golly! I’d like to be in his overcoat!” 
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@ By Will Allen Dromgoole 


HE wild grapes were in bloom, and from the 


Eastern side of the poor-house, where the 

rattling little shed served to keep both sun 
and weather from too free acquaintance with the 
keeper’s doorstep, the purple wisteria, the old Vir- 
“Maiden’s 


changeful purple, and lilac, and pale blue. 


ginia bower,” hung in great masses of 

A dreary place was the poor-house, even with the 
wisteria doing its best to brighten things on the east 
side. For what could be the effort of one poor 
flower against a heap of human ruins? Ruins? Veri- 
ly. What else is a poor-house, but a heap of ruins? 
Ruins of health, of hopes, of beautiful affections, of 
dreams ended in despair, and of time that refuses to 
A poor-house! A_pest-house 


What a shame to 


die and be no more. 
of hopelessness and ingratitude. 
great Humanity that such a place must needs be. 

The odor of the wild grapes filled the woods and 
came floating in delicious sweetness across the mead- 
ow and into the open door of a cabin that stood to 
face the West, the purple wisteria on the shed, and 
the sunset beyond it all. In the cabin, propped in an 
old, rickety arm-chair, before the door, sat an old 
negro man. Snow-white his hair, surrounding a 
face whose ebon blackness showed with startling dis- 
tinctness under its whiteness, and eyes, sunken and 
faded, but alive with a fire that age and poverty could 
neither kill nor subdue. 

The old eyes were fixed upon the sunset, and as 
the great, red ball grew redder, and tipped more near- 
ly to the horizon the old man leaned eagerly forward, 
until the yellow blanket slipped from the spare, spent 
body, disclosing a scarred black breast. 

Suddenly, as the red ball quivered and shone, the 
old, black pauper lifted his hand upward; and, as 
though directing an audience, began to move his arm 
back and forth in rhythmic precision, and then, with 


sudden heroic strength began to sing: 


“Swing-a-low, sweet chariy'ot, 
Comin’ fur ter cyar’ me home! 
Swing-a-low, sweet chariy'ot, 


Comin’ fur ter cyar’ me home.” 


The poor-house keeper. crossing the yard with a 
visitor, caught the sound of the singing and stopped, 
laughing, to say to the gentleman at his side: 


that! If old 


you're after I miss my guess. 


“Hear Swing-a-low ain't the man 
He's been a boarder 
here long fo’ I took charge, an’ a more high-tone’ 
‘ristocrat never walked the earth. I've had him 
whupped more nor once for insultin’ the white pau- 
pers; callin’ of ’em ‘po’’ white trash, an’ such.” And 
again the keeper laughed. 

The visitor did not join in, or seem to notice the 
man’s mirth; he was listening to the old pauper’s 
song: 

“I looked ober Jordin, en what'd I see? 

Comin’ fur ter cyar’ me home,— 

A ban’ o’ angels comin’ fur me, 


Comin’ fur ter cyar’ me home.” 


>,» 


“Always talkin’ about his ‘folks’ ; 
on to say; “an’ allowin’ they’d come fur him yit, an’ 
Well, all I can say is, 


the keeper went 


fetch him away from here. 
they’ve been a pow’ful time a-huntin’ of him up.” 


“Yes,” said the stranger, “a long time. But,” 
and he sighed, “their reverses were scarcely less tragic 
than Uncle Ned’s own. But he shall not be disap- 
peinted always, poor Uncle Ned. I should like to 
see this man you speak of.” 


“Certain; I was just goin’ to explain. He takes 
curious notions sometimes, and may say funny things, 
you know. Talks about ‘hidden treasure’ an’ all 
that. There’s an old woman in there who has been 
right good ter him; washin’ and fixin’ of him up. She 
talks right sharp, sometimes; but she’s good to old 
Swing-a-low.” 

The, stranger paused: 

“What is it you call him?” 


“Swing-a-low; Ole Swing-a-low. Because of the 
song; he sings it eternally; and directs a full meetin’- 
But he 


house in the chorus. It’s plumb comical. 


can sing, sure.” 


And the keeper laughed; a loud, boisterous laugh, 
in which his companion did not join. At the thres- 
hold of the cabin they stopped, and the poor-house 
keeper lifted a finger: 

“Hey! Listen!” said he. 

“Well, den,” and it was a woman's voice _ that 
spoke, “ef yo’ folks so rich, why don’t dey come en 
fotch yer out o’ dis hole?” 

“Hey? What dat you say?” 

“I say why don’t dey come en fotch yer out o' dis 
here hole? Ef I had any whi’ folks left I'd fin’ ‘em, 
ef I had ter crawl dar on my knees. But mine done 


all daid, long ’go; en so I spec am yo'n.” 


“Dat dey aint,” said the old man. “En dey'll come, 
some time. I’s look’n’ fur ‘em constant, constant.” 
“You be daid fo’ long.” 


“Hey.? What dat?” 


“You be daid fo’ dey eber gits here, ef dey ain 


come mighty soon.” 


A look of terror crept into the black face, as with 
sudden realization of his helplessness the old man half 
rose in his chair, sank back, and beckoned the woman 


to come to him. 


What he was about to do was as the last effort 


of the drowning man reaching out for the straw. 


“I knows,” said he, “I knows dar’s good in yer. 
‘ca’se you been good ter me. You's po’ an’ ole, en 
crippled wid de rheumatiz, but you's hobbled ober 
here ter wash fur me, en he’p me. En I gwine trus’ 
yer wid de word fur my folks. When dey come, my 
ole Mis’, Mis’ Becky, or my young Marse William. 
you tell ’°em ole Ned wait ez long ez de good Lord 
En say dat ole Unc’ Ned say, dey got ter 
dig unner de yaller rose-bush. Dat’s all. ‘Unner de 
yaller rose bush;’ en now let de congergashun sing.” 


let him. 
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Trunks and Suit Cases. 


Good, substantial, honestly made Trunks, Valises, Bags and Suit Cases 
offered at bargain prices-just when you need ’em most ! 


Regulation size Steamer Trunks, canvas cov- 
ered and rawhide bound, with black steel 
clamps, solid brass lock and linen lining. 


Length 34 inches—price ...........3.. $ 9.50 
Length 36 inches—price .............. $10.00 
Heavy Web Trunk Straps, 7, 8 or 9 

Mas re Wikre) ba Bn wi secs siete e's oleh 0 25c 


Canvas-covered Suit Cases, 85c up to... .$2.00 


SUIT CASES—Covered with heavy rubber 


cloth, brass-trimmed and _ cloth-lined; size 
24 inches. 

PRE MIES «cas «b+ 1 OLRM Ree Veo pene Nok Oo 98c 
Pegamoid-covered Suit Cases with basswood 
frame, leather corners, brass lock and catches, 
and cloth-lined; very light and durable; size 
24 inches. 

OE OP LICE 2 ict ies asein's 00 d0.088 $2.95 
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\ 
TRUNKS—“Nugent’s Special.” A very strong, 
iron-bound, canvas-covered trunk, with steel 
clamps, brass lock and two heavy straps. 
32-inch size—sale price............-++.. 

nt 34-inch size—sale price............6...- 

ny Canvas-covered Telescopes, 75c up to.... 
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es He settled back into his chair, his mind again gone 
Ss "upon that strange, recurring blank, and 

ul lifted to direct some visionary congregation of 

on youth in their old-time worship: 

a “Swing-a-low, sweet chariy’ot,— 

Id Comin’ fur ter cyar’ me home.” 


ie low in the heavens. 


manded: 
“Who dat?” 


lightly, lightly : 
“Who dat? Marse William?” 


1s The visitor stepped quickly to his side, and clasped 
uN, in both his own an old black hand that hung against 
€ the poor-house blanket. 


“Ves, Uncle Ned, please God, it ts. 
come at last, at last, to take you home.” 


“Swing-a-l|——” 


“No, no, Uncle Ned; listen !——” 


The negress deftly set a chair, into which the visi- 
tor dropped at the old man’s side, and taking the 
rt black pauper’s hand in his, tried to lead the wander- 


ing memory back to light: 


T, “Uncle Ned, I am William, you know; young 
n William, when you were with us, back at home. 

er have suffered many losses, else I should have found 
s you ‘sooner. But now—I promised Mother—you 
ry remember Mother, Uncle Ned, I know you do,—” 
n, “Whar ole Mis’ at?” said the old man. 


‘d Mis’ Becky at? I want see old Mis’.” 


er “Dead, Uncle Ned. Dead long ago.” 
“En ain’t nebber fin’ dat money? Daid, en maybe 


The steps upon the threshold-drew nearer; a shad- 
ow, and then a figure, came between the singer and 
the blood-red West where the “chariot of fire” swung 


The singer stopped, and with that nervous quick- 
ness characteristic of the very old of his race, de- 


The man upon the threshold stopped before that 
august, black presence. He pushed the poor-house 
keeper aside, thrust him behind him, and with that 
reverential courtesy, half love, half awe, and which 
thrills alone’ in Southern blood, bared his head. 
at The faded eyes flashed interest; across the cob- 
- webs of the brain the winds of memory were stirring 


The old man staggered half up, fell back, lifted 
both arms, hands high above his head, and shouted: 
“I knowed it! I knowed dey-all not let me hab 
no beggar buryin’. Call de ‘oman! Call de po’- 
house keeper! Let all de white trash know my folks 
am come. Rise, all! en’ let de congergashun sing: 


think ole Ned done stole hit. Fotch me my shoes; I 
gwine ter ole Mis’.” 

“Sit down, Uncle Ned,” the patient, tearful voice 
of the master, full of its old-time influence, again 
penetrated the clouded brain, compelling obedience. 

“Not for one moment did Mother ever doubt your 
honesty or your loyalty to her and hers. We hunted 
everywhere for the money that you and she had bur- 
ied from the soldiers. She knew that someone spied 
upon you, and that you removed the treasure. She 
knew that you were taken out one night and beaten, 
and still refused to tell its hiding-place. You even 
refused to tell her, lest she should, out of pity for 
you, divulge the secret. And that you went away 
ai last, to make them think you had stolen it, in or- 
der that it might be still more safe for her and us. 
We thought it might be you were dead. Mother 
thought so, for a long time. And she always said: 
‘If Ned’s alive my fortune will yet come to light.’ She 
believed it to the last moment of her life. There 
was nobody to lead the negroes in their singing after 
you ran away, Uncle Ned.” 

The old man chuckled, and tore at his shirt, with 
his thin, black fingers: 

“Stropped me ter a tree,” said he; “beat me till 
de blood run; scyars dar now, all ober me. But day 
ain’t mek ole Ned tell. When dey done beat me all 
dey could, I mek lack I tell. En I lead ’m ter de 
place whar me en Mis’ Beck’ fus’ berrid de jar. En 
hit ’uz gone. I ’ten’ lack dey-all done stole hit. He, 
he! Ole Ned fool ’em. You tell ole Mis’ de jar o’ 
gol’ at de root o’ de yaller rose-bush in de gyarden,— 
sh-h! don’t let none dese po’ white trash hear. You 
tell Mis’ Beck’—” 

“Oh, Uncle Ned, we found it long ago; every dol- 
lar safe. God bless you, it was this that gave us 
heart to try to live again after the four years’ terror. 
Every dollar of Mother’s money that you buried; six 
thousand in yellow gold.” 

The old face beamed, strangely pitiful in its min- 
gling of helplessness and devoted -anxiety: 

“You done foun’ ole Mis’ money?” said he. 

“Every yellow dollar, yes.” 

“Ole Mis’ know ’bout dat?” 

The visitor sighed, and ran his hand across his 
eyes: 

“Yes; she is dead now, but she knew that you were 
alive. Someone had brought us news of you in Ala- 
bama, from which place I tracked you here again. 
Mother knew you were alive; and the last night of 


her life she called me to her bed and made me prom- 
ist to hunt you up and bring you home, and care for 
you till you died; and then to bury you with the rest 
of us at home. And now, please God, I am going to 
do it. When can he go, Mr. Sanders?” 

The poor-house keeper stepped forward, not sorry 
to be Jet into their notice again. Said he: 

“The ‘pore-doctor’ said he would be dead ’g’inst 
Chuseday; this here’s Chuseday.” 

“Dead or alive, he’s going,” declared the visitor, 
and rose, as the negress hobbled up. 

“He kin start eny time, Marster,” said she. “I 
done dress him in his bes’ shirt, en he ain't got 
mighty long ter wait. He been waitin’ mighty heap 
o’ years enyhow; en he been mighty homesick, en 
skeered o’ bein’ berrid lack a beggar. It’s mos’ night 
now, en he’s sort o’ po’ly; but in de mawnin’ Ole 
Swing-a-low c’u’d go.” 

“So be it, then,” said the master. “Do you have 
him ready, Aunty, and I’ll come with a carriage, by 
eight o'clock. Ill come early; and if nothing else 
can be done he shall die and be buried at home.” ’ 

But early as he was, the master and his carriage 
were too late; another Master and another chariot 
called at the poor-house hut that night; called for 
Old Swing-a-low. They heard him singing in the 
night, they said—a man’s voice, strong and brave, 
and beautiful, ringing out upon the silence. The 
negress had crept to his door to listen: 


“I looked ober Jordan, en what did I see? 

Comin’ fur ter cyar’ me home: 

A ban’ o’ angels comin’ fur me, 

Comin’ fur ter cyar’ me home: 
Swing-a-low, sweet chariy’at,—” 

The woman went to wake the keeper, but when they 
came into the place the old, black face, wearing its 
crown of snow-white hair and a smile of peace ecs- 
tatic, lay back against the poor-house pillow—dead. 


But those who had heard him in the night, declare, — 


to this hour, that the soul of Old Swing-a-low went 
out to meet the morning in a chariot of fire. 


The other master came too late; but the proud, 
old dust, he swore, should have its honored burial. 

And forth from the poor-house gate they bore him, 
to rest with those whom he had loved, and served, and 
suffered for. 

Side by side, the black slave and the master. 

And they say that never white man had a prouder 
funeral. From the Arena. 
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MUSIC 
AT THE DELMAR. 
The Delmar “Louisiana” improves 
steadily. Evidently Manager Janno- 


poulo is not content to rest on the laurels 
of an amazingly complete and smooth 
“first night,” as there are several addi- 
tions to the score of the Hayes-Hall- 
Heindl extravaganza and some minor 
changes in the performance. A _ song, 
a rose and a raft are new this week. 
The song introduces Mr. Wm. G. Stew- 
art, baritone, in solo, the opening petals 
of the rose reveal Miss Walser as Lou- 
isiana” and the raft provides an amus- 
ing entrance for Mr. Sloan, the come- 
dian. 

The new ballad is entitled “The South- 
ern Girl,” words by the indefatigable 
and always interesting Hiram Hayes, 
set to a graceful melody, in swinging 
waltz rhythm, by William J. Hall. Mr. 
Stewart sings the song for all it is worth. 
This popular baritone is in splendid con- 
dition, vocally, and has never been heard 
to better advantage than at present. His 
voice is smooth, rich and mellow; he is 
a singer who regards his art seriously 
at all times, and brings all his vocal and 
mental resources to bear on the work 
in hand, no matter how slight its mu- 
sical content. 

The Delmar company, by the way, 
probably is the most voiceful organiza- 
tion of its kind ever gathered together. 
There is first the regal Maud Lambert, 
who has one of the few really great 
voices in the world, and whose mag- 
nificent vocal equipment is supplemented 
bv rare temperamental gifts; then pretty 
little Frances Merton, with a lovely, 
clear, sweet and telling soprano ranging 
upwards to a “high C” that contains all 
the coveted qualities of a bell, and Grace 
Walser, a careful singer with an unusu- 
ally brilliant and vibrant high voice. 

In addition to Mr. Stewart, there is 
in the Delmar company another bari- 
tone, a young man named Furlong, who, 
as ‘Pontiac, exhibits a voice of excellent 
quality and ample power, in the song 
of the “Sweet Dakotah Maid.” ‘The 
choral forces are on a par with the 
soloists, and the volume of tone in the 
finales of each act, and other ensembles, 
is thrilling. 

An especially effective number is “A 
Gendarme of Napoleon Am I,” for bass 
and chorus. It is in stirring march 
tempo and the solo is excellently sung 
by Mr. Sylvain Langloin. 

Among the other clever people at the 
Delmar are Miss Zelma Rawlston, whose 
versatility is evidenced by the fact that 
she appears with equal success as a 
French grissette and an American dan- 
dy, and Mr. Franklin Hill, the amusing 
Brother Jonathan of the piece. 

A superior stage manager and an ex- 
pert ballet master contribute much to 
the excellence of the performance at the 
Delmar. 


ok oh ob 


New York detectives assert that if 
one wants anything in Gotham, it can be 
obtained by asking for it. As an in- 
stance he cites a happening at the Ca- 
sino Theatre. The ticket-seller was 
resting during a lull in business, when 
a rough-looking fellow stuck his head 


in at the window. “I’ve come for the 
clock,” he said. “Well,” snapped the 
ticket man, who is described as “fly,” 
“you don’t expect me to come out and 
take it down for you, do you?” “Fresh, 
ain’t yer,” responded the fellow, and 
turned away. He put up a ladder and 
took down the clock, a valuable time- 
piece, and walked away with it. He 
hasn’t returned. Neither has the equa- 
nimity of the very smart ticket-seller. 
eh be be 
WOMEN’S BOOK PLATES 


Book plates are no longer a novelty, 
and so many women have fine libraries 
in these days that the designers of book 
plates are kept busy by women alone. 
The woman who really loves books 
wants a book plate. So does the woman 
who merely owns books. The book 
plate should give a list of the reader’s 
tastes and  occupations—if she is a 
painter, writer, singer or merely an out- 
door girlk One woman who loves dogs 
and books equally well has a spirited 
sketch of her pet canine balancing a 
book on his nose as her library mark. 

Lulu Glaser, the comic opera singer, 
has a picture of her dainty little self 
ascending a staircase. At the foot are 
musical instruments, players’ masks, etc. 
At the top is the light of fame. 

A well known woman artist, who is 
also an enthusiastic fisherwoman, has a 
happily designed book plate, showing 
herself sitting on the banks of a stream, 
with easel, palette, etc., ready for work. 
But the artist is intent upon a fishing 
pole and a fat trout lies on the bank 
beside her. 

Queen Alexandra’s book plate was 
designed by a woman artist, and is a 
good example of a book plate that iilus- 
trates the owner’s pursuits and tastes, 
although in this instance the idea is 
carried too far for artistic effect, the 
mingling of too many thoughts disturb- 
ing the general harmony. 

Music is represented by volumes bear- 
ing the names of Brahms, Tschaikow- 
sky and Wagner; while the Queen’s 
well known love of dogs is indicated 
by the portrait of a little Japanese spaniel 
and a big Borzoi hound. Windsor Cas- 
tle is shown by moonlight, and there is 
also a picture of the Queen’s Danish 
home. The rose, the thistle and the 
shamrock are intertwined as a border, 
with the motto, “Be thou faithful unto 
death.” 

ak he obs 

In a magazine article on Max von 
Pettenkofer, who has been called the 
founder of scientific hygiene, and, next 
to Humboldt, the most popular of all 
German naturalists, Max Gruber tells 
a good story of the professor’s absent- 
mindedness. He lost a fortune in um- 
brellas, seldom bringing back what he 
had taken away. Once, however, he 
made a trip as far as England, and was 
very proud of having actually succeeded 
in bringing back his umbrella to Ger- 
many. At Ausburg he stopped on bus- 
iness, but sent a_ telegram reading 
ing: “At six o'clock I return with my 
umbrella.” He did return at six o’clock, 
but as he entered his house in Munich 
he saw to his dismay that he had no 
umbrella. He had left it at the tele- 
graph station! 
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At the Strassberger conservatories 
the regular examinations 


last week, all the pupils of the big mu- 


took place 


sic school meeting their instructors at 
the North Side establishment, 2200 St. 
Louis avenue. 

Director Strassberger has arranged to 
conduct the graduating exercises at 
Music Hall, Thirteenth and Olive 
streets, on the afternoon of Sunday, 
June 19. He chose this date in order 
to have the co-operation of many of the 
World’s Fair musicians in the several 
orchestral numbers. 

The Strassberger board of examiners 
at the examinations just closed consist- 
ed of Prof. E. R. Kroeger, chairman; 
Dr. Robert Goldbeck, Prof. Alfred 
Ernst, Messrs. George C. Vieh, Charles 
Galloway, Richard Stempf, Horace Dib- 
ble, John Robert, Bruno and Clemens 
Strassberger, Sig. Guido Parisi and 
Mmes. Katie Jochum and Adelaide 
Kalkmann. 

This board of examination awarded 
the following: 

Diploma, first degree (teacher’s 
course), piano and harmony, Misses 
Mathilde Schuessler, Frances Tiemann, 


Augusta Steinkamp, Eleanor Webner 
and Mrs. Etta Gilbert McGerry. 
Vocal and harmony—Miss Mabelle 


Hild, Martha Brokate and Lulu Onk. 

Violin and harmony—Misses Esmeral- 
da Berry, Messrs. Irwin Hengelsberger 
and Walter Stockho. 

Diploma, second degree and gold med- 
al (post-graduate course), piano and 
harmony—Misses Florence Clifford. 
Emily Scholz, Lila) Drumm, Laura 
Querl and Laura Kennedy. 

Diploma, third degree and medal of 
honor, artist course, piano, harmony 
counterpoint and composition—Mrs. J. 
Beck-Jeffries. 

Piano and harmony—Misses Ida 
Clemens, Edna Rascher, Rosalie Schal- 
ler and Eleanor Goldbach. 

Miss Annie Von der Ahe and Mr. 
Hubert Bauersachs, who received the 
highest awards in piano, violin, har- 
mony, counterpoint and composition, will 

.assist at the graduating exercises. 

As in previous years, the Odeon has 
been found always too small, and hun- 
dreds of people had to be turned away, 
Mr. Strassberger has secured the large 
Music Hall, Exposition Building, this 
year, to accommodate with a seat, his 
many friends and patrons of the school. 





DIPLOMAS AWARDED. 
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HOW THE PRESIDENT DRESSES 
G. W. Halkett, manager of a haber- 
dashery establishment in Washington, D. 
C., which has the patronage of many of 
the statesmen at the capital, in the 
course of a talk gave some interesting 
“inside” gossip concerning a few of the 
minor details of the President’s dress. 

“Mr. Roosevelt is by no means a 
dressy man,” said he. “He does not 
lead the fashion in anything, but what 
he does wear is, of course, always of 
the very best quality and make. There 
are two things in his dress, however, in 
which he has always shown an inclina- 
tion, since he assumed the presidency, 
at least, to be quite out of the ordi- 
nary run. These are his handkerchiefs 
and shirts, and he has actually originat- 
ed several small changes for himself in 
that line of dress. 

“One is his departure from the plain 
white handkerchief. With morning 
dress the President now uses a small 
handkerchief with a narrow, colored 
hemstitched border. In the corner his 
monogram is worked in the same color 
as the border. They cost $14 a dozen. 

“His shirts, too, are quite unique. 
They are made of a mixture of linen and 
silk, with narrow cuffs of the same ma- 
terial, and they cost $5 apiece. The 
combination makes a very handsome 
piece of goods, although one could hard- 
ly tell the difference, except at close 
range, between such a shirt and the 
cheaper white. garment worn by the 
average business man. They are ex- 
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NERVOUS MAN IN NEXT ROOM 


“A traveling man stopped at a hotel 
at Monticello. The proprietor told him 
he could not lodge him, not a room in 
the house,” said a commercial traveler. 
“The traveling man protested. He must 
have a room. Finally the proprietor 
told him there was a room, a little 
room separated by a thin partition from 
a nervous man, a man who had lived in 
the house for ten years. 

“‘He is so nervous,’ said the land- 
lord, ‘I don’t: dare put any one in that 
room, The least noise might give him 
a nervous spell that would endanger his 
life.’ 

“Oh, give me a room,’ said the trav- 
eler. ‘I’ll be so quiet he’ll not know I’m 
there.’ 

“Well, the room was given the trav- 
.eler. He slipped in noiselessly and 
began to disrobe. He took off one arti- 
cle of clothing after another as quietly 
as a burglar. At last he came to his 
shoes. He unlaced a shoe, and then, 
man-like, dropped it. 

“The shoe fell to the floor with a 
great noise. The offending traveler, 
horrified at what he had done, waited 
to hear from the nervous man. Not a 
sound. He took off the second shoe 
and placed it noiselessly upon the floor. 
Then in absolute silence he finished un- 
dressing and crawled between the sheets. 

“Half an hour went by. He had 
dropped into a doze when there came a 
tremendous knocking on the partition. 

“The traveler sat up in bed trembling 
and dismayed. ‘Wh—wha—what’s the 
matter?’ he asked. Then came the voice 
of the nervous man: 

“‘Blame you! Drop that other shoe!’ ” 
—Indianapolis News. 


ob ok oh 
BOER WAR BEGINS TO-MORROW 


The Boer War and National South 
African Exhibit, undoubtedly one of the 
greatest features of the World’s Fair, 
opens to-morrow night at 8:30, on the 
field east of Agricultural Building, near 
the Temple of Fraternity. In order to 
introduce the wonders of the show to 
the public, there will be a parade through 
the downtown streets this (Thursday) 
morning. Among the interesting fea- 
tures of the show will be about 300 Boer 
troops, 300 British troops, 100 pieces of 
artillery, 50 South African savages, 
Cape carts, ox wagons and Free State 
bands. The Boer War will be pre- 
sented daily, the British and Boer sol- 
diers participating in the sham battle 
using the regulation army rifles and 
guns. Life as it is seen in South Africa 
will be presented to the spectators. 
The Boer trek and other characteristics 
of the Boer settlement will also be seen. 
The show will be well worth the price 
of admission, The site of the exhibit is 
opposite Station Eleven of the Intram- 


ural Railroad. 
ak eb ob 
One morning four-year-old Margie 
had pancakes and syrup for breakfast. 
After she had eaten the cakes there was 
some syrup left on her plate, and she 
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THE SEVEN LIES OF MAN 
Behold the seven lies of man 

And tell his age by that; 
As soon as he can lisp, he says: 

“Tt must have been the cat!” 


Next, when the baseball team begins 
To make its thrilling score. 


His well-loved grandmamma falls dead 


A dozen times or more. 


Third, like a furnace does he sigh; 
Of course we know the gist. 

He tells the maiden fair she is 
The first he ever kissed. 


Fourth age, he comes home in the morn. 


And gladness fills his cup— 
The Good Samaritan has been 
With sick friends sitting up. 


Fifth, to the woodshed he repairs 
His heir to interview, 
And says: “My son—kerswat! 
* swish! 
This hurts me more than you!” 


Ker- 


He next has leisure on his hands 
And filles a jug with bait; 

He hooks a minnow, then he swears 
Ten pounds to be its weight. 


Last age. when lean and slippered grown, 
He finds his greatest joy 

In telling what perfection ruled © 
The days he was a boy. 

—McLandburgh Wilson in New York 


Sun. 
ak & ee 
THE UP-TO-DATE CHURCH 


First Minister—“Mr. Prosy, how do 
you manage to fill your church so? I 
am quite envious of you.” 

Rev. Mr. Prosy—‘Trading stamps— 
ten in the morning, double number in 
the evening. But, Brother Lastly, we 
have a contract by which no _ other 
church in town may obtain the stamps.” 


—Judge. 
co oe Qe 

“Consider the porous plaster, my son, 
remarked the philosopher, “and don’t 
get discouraged. Everybody turns his 
back on it, yet it hangs on and eventually 
achieves success by close application.”— 
Chicago Daily News. 
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WOMEN IN COLLEGES 


There are 39,000 young women re- 
ceiving collegiate instruction in the 
United States, and of this number 20,- 
000 are in the group of twelve States 
making up what was until a few years 
ago known as the West. This group 
consists of the three Middle-West States 
of Ohio, Indiana and Illinois, of the five 
Northwestern States of Michigan, Wis- 
consin, Minnesota, North and South 
Dakota, and of the four Trans-Missis- 
sippi States of Iowa, Kansas, Missouri 
and Nebraska. 

In Illinois alone there are 4,500 wom- 
en students pursuing the higher branch- 
es of university education, as against 
1,700 in New York, 1,500 in Pennsylva- 
nia and only 700 in Massachusetts. 

There are 2,300 women students in 
colleges or univerities in Iowa and 3,- 
400 in Ohio, a larger number than in 
the whole South, with the single con- 
spicuous exception of Tennessee, which 
takes a higher rank than any of the oth- 
er Southern States in respect to higher 
education, the income of Tennessee’s 
schools and universities being larger in 
a year than those of Kentucky, Alabama 
and Mississippi combined. The univer-~ 
sities and colleges of Tennessee have 
nearly 2,000 women pupils, almost equal- 
ing, in this particular, California. 

There is only one State in the coun- 
try which has no women students in 
colleges and universities; and that State 
is New Hampshire, which in other re- 
spects stands high in educational mat- 
ters. 

Wyoming, in which women first ob- 
tained equal recognition with men in 
legal and political matters, had, at the 
time of the last report, only sixty-five 
women students in institutions for high- 
er education. North Dakota has eighty- 
six and Utah 232—New York Sun. 

ob ak ob 
THE WAY THEY DO IT 

The zealous clerk was trying to per- 
suade Mrs. Comstock to buy a pair of 
antique brass candlesticks. “Madam, 
these are genuine old candlesticks.” 

“Well, how am I to know they are?” 

“Because you can buy the imitations 
anywhere. And I advise you to snap 
these up which you can get them. There 
have been so many imitations that the 
demand for the genuine article is falling 
off and the manufacturers will not make 
any more antique ones.” 

“Is that so? Well, I certainly am for- 
tunate to have seen these before you 
sold them. How much are they?”— 
Youth’s Companion. 


eh els 

STIMULATING CONVERSATION 

We are trying to revive the art of 
conversation, and to stimulate interest 
in the object a certain American hostess, 
who aspires to having a salon of the 
olden times, recently gave a novel en- 
tertainment. The guests were ar- 
ranged in pairs, and a settled subject 
was announced, upon which each pair 
had to talk for ten minutes. Then a 
bell rang, and the guests were arranged 
in fresh couples, with another prescribed 
topic of conversation. So every man 
present talked with every woman, and 
at the close of the evening prizes were 


awarded to the man and to the woman 
who, by the votes of the opposite sex, 
were held to have been the most inter- 
esting conversationalists. The 
were a gold cigarette case and a tur- 


prizes 


quoise bracelet. 
eh oh cb 
A LOST WAGNER SCORE 


A very important musical discovery 
has just been made in Leicester by the 
finding in the most unexpected manner 
of the long lost score of Richard Wag- 
ner’s “Rule Britannia” overture. The 
overture which was written at Kceenig- 
berg in 1836, was sent to the London 
Philharmonic society in 1810, but it was 
not produced and was in some mysteri- 
ous way lost. The score has never been 
traced until a few days ago, when Mr. 
Cyrus Bertie Gamble of Halford street, 
Leicester, came across it in a pile of old 
manuscript music. The “Rule Britan- 
nia” overture was the only work pro- 
duced during the year that Wagner 
spent at Koenigsberg during a very un- 
happy epoch of his life. It was written 
as a tribute to the English people, and 
from that point of view the discovery 
in Leicester is doubly interesting and 
valuable. The identity of the manu- 
script was disclosed in a very curious 
way. A good many years ago the con- 
ductor of the band of the Leicester Op- 
era house was a musician named E, W. 
Thomas. He was a man of ability, and 
had been a pupil of Moira and Spagno- 
letti, while he was also in his earlier 
days associated with Weber, Spohr and 
Mendelssohn. Mr. Thomas at one 
time of his lifé appears to have devoted 
a great deal of his leisure time to musi- 
cal composition. He’ had _ previously 
been master of the Liverpool Philhar- 
monic society, where he gained a high 
reputation. Thomas, however, fell on 
evil days, and the contents of his house 
in the Humberstone road, Leicester, 
were sold off, including all his music, 
the quantity of which may be imagined 
from the fact that his manuscripts more 
than filled a large truck. 

They were all bought by Mr. Gamble 
some time prior to 1892 for in October 
of that year Thomas died utterly broken 
in a workhouse in North Wales at the 
age of 79. Since then a considerable por- 
tion of the music has been stored away 
as comparatively useless. Recently, 
however, Mr. Gamble happened to be 
looking through the pile of manuscript, 
when he chanced on one which bore the 
title “Rule Brittania Ouverture.” On 
looking through its forty-one pages to 
see how the subject had been treated 
(as he at first imagined) by Thomas, he 
was surprised to find that it was scored 
for no fewer than thirty-one instru- 
ments, and on reaching the lest page he 
discovered its author’s name in the mai- 
gin, written as follows: 

“Richard Wagner, dan 15 Mars, 1837, 
Keenigsberg in Preussen.” 

Mr. Gamble has submitted the manu- 
script to musical experts, and_ thinks 
there can be no doubt of the genuine- 
ness of the discovery. The score is 
written on thick, creamy, colored paper, 
of very good quality, but with rather a 
musical lines 

There is no 


rough surface, and_ the 
have been drawn by hand. 
cover, and over the first line of the first 
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GIFTS FOR 
GRADUATES 


tion. 











It is certainly fitting that such an important event 
in the life of boy or girl, as graduation, should be 
marked by a gift from father, mother’ or friend, 
We offer a wide choice of appropriate gifts, not necessarily expen- 

sive, but all of a quality and character to insure lasting appprecia- 


Solitaire Diamond Rings....... 
Diamond Pendants ............--- 
All-Pearl Crescent Pins.......-- 
Diamond aud Pearl Scart Pins 
Solid Gold Watches............ iad 
Solid Gold Stgnet Ring’s......... 
Solid Gold Bracelets............--- 


F. W. DROSTEN, 


italien ansasckaaddeiene $10,00 to $1000.00 
ictaeindt dean dabietinUbealiaesuves 30.00 to 500,00 
a anubpasiieeia ables adie ctadanink 4.50 to 50.00 
hescdaniins smenabbaonueguieiaia takin 3.50 to 75.00 
sick nike letdigpins-hthachibsbvnslibieeadanicon des 2000 to 450.06 
ES CSE IE RENE A 2.50 to 25.00 
‘ste dachethacasutdsoeecditachen 5.00 to 50.00 
sadeas duapinabbanaheaedabenmensey 7.50 to 30.00 
Seventh 

and Pine 
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Do You 
Want With 


Smoke? 


That’s a large part of what you get when you 
buy COAL—and ASHES is another large part. 


If you buy coal just to get the HEAT, why not 


buy GAS? 


Gas is ALL heat—nothing but heat—separated 
from the dirt, ashes and smoke of coal. 


COOK WITH GAS. 


i ee 


The Laclede Gas Light Co., 


716 LOCUST STREET. 


SE BESS 





page there is simnly the title, “Rule 
Britannia Overture.” In the word 
Britannia” there seems to have been a 
slight error in the spelling, for the dou- 
ble “nn’s” are very close together, and 
one of them is more thickly written. 
The overture has parts for the serpent 
and the ophicleide, and one place in- 
troduces the air of “Rule Britannia” 
scored for four French horns. It has a 
finale scored for a full military band in 
addition to the thirty-one instruments. 
The ink has become somewhat yellow 
with age, but the manuscript, which is 
fastened together by strong string, is in 
an excellent state of preservation. How 
it came into the possession of Mr. 
Thomas remains a mystery, and in the 
midst of his domestic troubles it is 
highly probable he had himself lost all 
recollection that he had in his possession 
a work of so great value—London 


Times. 
oh ah ee 
Lincoln’s humor got him out of try- 
ing situations, and tempered his refusal 


of favors, as happened during the Civil 
War, when a gentleman asked him for a 
pass through the Federal lines to Rich- 
mond. “I should be happy to oblige 
you,” said Lincoln, “if my passes were 
respected. But the fact is, within the 
last two years I have given passes to 
Richmond to a quarter of a million men, 
and not one has got there yet.” 
°% hb 
TOO MUCH FOR HIM 

exclaimed Mrs. Lo- 
decollete 


“Goodness !” 
cutte’s quiet husband, “that 
gown is rather ultra.” 

“But don’t I look well in it?” she de- 
manded. 

“Doubtless; but to my mind you're 
too far out of it.’—Philadelphia Press. 

alk ob cb 

“Good morning!” said the old gentle- 
inan. “I’d like to look over some of 
your spectacles.” “Yes, sir,” replied 
the clerk, absent-mindedly, “that’s what 
most of our customers do. It’s just as 
good as looking through them.”—Phil- 
adelphia Ledger. 
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SOCIETY 


This is the season of the sweet girl 
eraduate, always more or less an oppor- 
tunity for society to display its most 
chic gowns and daintiest summer milli- 
nery, especially at the commencement 
of the “Mary” girls. 

There are a number of beauties in 
this year’s graduating class, and by way 
of novelty they elected to adorn their 
class book not only with their charming 
faces of to-day, but also with those of 
other days, of infant age and babyhood. 

Family albums were ransacked by 
each “Mary” graduate for a picture of 
herself in swaddling clothes or first 


short dress. 
When the collection was complete and 
the pictures were assorted, it was found 


that pretty Florence Hayes, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph M. Hayes, of 
Lindell boulevard, and her class chum, 
Miss Irene Love, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. John E. Love, of Vandeventer 
Place, had brought the identical same 
baby pictures, which they imagined rep- 
resented themselves at early age. The 
most ludicrous part of the confusion 
was that the two baby pictures were 
counterfeits of neither Miss Hayes nor 
Miss Love, but of a young man cousin 
of the Lindell boulevard heiress when 
he was an infant. Needless to say, that 
it was a very pretty baby picture which 
“Mary” girls came near perpetu- 
ating in the “Class Book of ’04.” 

The last of the summer weddings oc- 
cur this week, and then taking and 
giving in marriage will be postponed 
among the smart folks at least till fall. 
Before the World’s Fair is over Pro- 
pinquity, more than ever a fair goddess 
of chance this summer, will have ac- 
complished sundry unions among smart 
St. Louis girls and fascinating foreign- 
ers. In fact, several engagements are 
bruited already. 

The first of the week’s weddings was 
that of Miss Susan Camp Nickerson, 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. John Nick- 
erson, of McPherson avenue, and Mr. 


the two 











Graduation and 


Wedding Gitts. 





Biggest Assortment in St. Louis. 
Prices always lower than elsewhere. 
Every item in our stock is a “Special.” 
Rich Cut Glass, Sterling Silver and 

Quadruple Silver Plated Wares. 
Solid Gold and Plated Jewelry, 
Pictures, Lamps and Electroliers, 

Fine China and Bric-a- 
Silk, Lace, Ivory and Feather Fans, 
Leather Goods, 


the FALAGE 


Locust St. 
THE ole eocus NOVELTY 
HOUSE IN ST. LOUIS. 
PHONE MAIN 676 A. 
MAIL ORDERS FILLED PROMPTLY. 











William Scott Bryan, of New York. 
The ceremony took place at Christ 
Church Cathedral, at 8 in the evening. 
Miss Lucy Nickerson attended her sister 
as maid of honor. Mr. Bryan was 
served by his brother, Mr. Ashbel W. 
Bryan, as best man. The groomsmen 
and ushers were Messrs, George Des- 
loge, Felix E. Anderson, George Burn- 
ham, Sylvester Bryan and John Nicker- 
son, Jr. A large reception followed the 
church ceremony at the home of the 
bride. Mr. and’ Mrs. Bryan have gone 
on a honeymoon trip and will reside in 
Boundbrook, N. J., a charming small 
city, not far from Philadelphia. 

Mr. and Mrs. John Warren Teas- 
dale sent out invitations for the marriage 
of their daughter, Miss Mamie Willard 
Teasdale, and Mr. Joseph Wheeless, to 
take place Saturday at the Teasdale 
home, in Lindell boulevard. A simple 
ceremonial will be performed, and a re- 
ception to the intimates of the Teas- 
dales will follow. 

Miss Eugenia Jones, daughter of Mrs. 
Dumont Gardner Jones, will be married 
next Monday to Mr. Thomas Jefferson 
Dempsey. This will be a church wed- 
ding at St. Francis Xavier’ s, at 9 o’clock 
in the morning. 

This evening will take place the smart 
wedding of the week, that of Miss 
Emma Whittaker and Mr. Sam Davis. 
The ceremony will be performed at the 
home of the bride’s parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. Edwards Whittaker, of West- 
moreland Place. Only the nearest rel- 
atives and intimates of the family will 
witness the ceremony, which will be 
followed by a large and formal recep- 
tion, to which several hundred invita- 
tions have been issued. Mr. and Mrs. 
Davis will go to Europe for their hon- 
eymoon., 

Dr. Theodore Lewald_ entertained 
with a dinner in the German Pavilion 
last Monday evening twenty prominent 
journalists. It was an unofficial and 
informal gathering, made interesting by 
Dr. Lewald’s delightful knowledge of 
how to make things pleasant. 

Senor and Senora Bermudez, of the 
Nicaraugan Commission, gave a dinner 
to sixty guests at their West Pine boul- 
evard residence last Monday evening. 
The function was in honor of the 
Senora’s name-day. A _ reception pre- 
ceded the dinner. Among the guests 
of the Bermudez were Mrs. L. D. 
Kingsland, Mrs. William H. Thom- 
son, President and Mrs. D. R. Francis, 
Mr. and Mrs. Walter B. Stevens and 
Mrs. N. McD. Cragg. 

A pretty society event was the lunch- 
eon given by Miss Mary A. Cruse, of 
Helena, Mont., at the Charlottenburg 
Schloss to some members of the Board 
of Lady Managers. Miss Cruse’s guests 
were Mesdames Daniel Manning, Finis 
Ernest, E. Mack, W. T. Rogers, Thom- 
as Cruse, Norris B. Gregg, D. M. Hou- 
ser, Frank D. Hirschberg, George Mark- 
ham, Julius Walsh, W. W. Chuley, and 
the Misses McRee, Montgomery and 
Eagan. 

Miss Marian Lindsey gave an exqui- 
site dinner last week to some noted for- 
Among the guests were Miss 
Allison, of Rich- 
Chang, Langdon, 


eigners. 
Marie Clark, Mrs. 
mond, Va.; 


Messrs. 
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in mid-summer styles. 
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June Wedding Apparel 
for Men. 


Our facilities for and methods of co-operation in supplying 
the dress requirements of the groom, best man and ushers 
conform to the accepted usages in good society. 

Full dress shirts, dress waistcoats, dress cravats, dress 
gloves and other furnishings for men who appreciate the 
element of distinction denoted in correctness of dress are shown 


We conduct our own shirt factory. 





Olive Street Entrance. 




















WE MAKE THEM, 
WHAT? 


UMBRELLAS, 


PARASOLS and CANES. 


IT’S FROM 
FACTORY 
TO you 














TRADE MARK. REGISTERED 


A SAVING 
WORTH TAKING. 
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Exclusively for Ladies 
Carleton Building, 


TURKISH BATHS). se. 


- Ds Donato, Prop. 
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EXCLUSIVELY FOR LADIES 


DAILY, 8 a. M. TO 8 P. M. 
SAT. UNTIL 12 WIGHT 


HOURS: 


OTT 


“THE APOLLO” 
LADIES’ TURKISH BATH PARLORS 


TURKIGH, BLEOCTRIO AND PLAIN BATHS 


819 LOOUST STREET, SECOND FLOOR 
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MAaNIOCURING, Hair-DRESSING 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 
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Heathfield, Hunt and Lieutenant Brew- 
er and M. Paglaci, who is here in charge 
of the Vatican exhibit. 

Mr. R. Park von Wedelstadt enter- 
tained last week at his bachelor apart- 
ments in Locust street with a dinner a 
number of the officers of West Point, 
who came here with the cadets. The 
chaperons at this delightful function 
were Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Gilman. 

Mr. William R. Donaldson returned a 
few days ago from his voyage to Japan, 
which began early last fall. Mr. Don- 
aldson was fortunate in getting into 
Japan just before the breaking out of 
the war. On his way home he traveled 
through Italy, Spain and France. In 


MISS BANKHEAD, 
34 W. 17th Street, New York City. 
Large, cool rooms, with private baths; convenient 


for shopping; excellent home table. Refined parties 
desired. References exchanged. 





After the theater, before the matinee, 
or when down town shopping 


Ladies’ Restaurant 
om St. Nicholas Hotel 


has been found to commend itself to 
ladies for the quiet elegance of its ap- 
pointments, its superior cuisine and ser- 
vice and refined patronage. 
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a little town, San Luis, on the French 

border, he had a portrait made of him- 
self, which his friends pronounce a hap- 
py likeness. 

Mrs. George Warren Brown and her 
little son are domiciled for the summer 
at Clifton Springs, New York. 

Mrs. Douglas Cook and Mrs. Nason 
Smith are in New York, and will sail 
for Europe in a few days. 

Mr. and Mrs. Duncan Joy will go to 
their Maine cottage early in July. 

_ Mrs. E. C. Lackland and her daugh- 
ters, the Misses Marie and Caroline 
Lackland, are at the Carleton Hotel, 
London, on their way home to America. 

Miss Marie Peugnet has gone to Cal- 
ifornia to spend the summer with her 
cousins, the O’Donovans. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Smith, of Spring- 
field, Mass., have been the guests of 
Mr. Smith’s mother, Mrs, Huntington 
Smith. They have gone East, accom- 
panied by Mrs. W. D. Griswold, who 
will open her handsome summer resi- 
dence at Castleton, Vt. 

Mrs. H. Harig and her granddaugh- 
ter, Miss Harriet Fowler, will spend the 
summer traveling in Europe. They will 
sail in a few days from New York. 

Mrs. W. B. Needham, who formerly 
lived in St. Louis, but is now a member 
of New York’s smart ‘set, is the guest 

of Mrs. Forest Ferguson. 

Mrs. Robert M. Wilson of Delmar 
boulevard will have as her guests this 
week Bishop and Mrs. Cyrus D. Foss, 
of Philadelphia. Mrs. Foss is a sister of 
Mrs. Wilson. 

Mrs. James J. O'Fallon is entertain- 
ing Mrs. Donald McLain, of New York. 

aMrs. O'Fallon introduced her visitor to 
the exclusive set at a tea which she 
gave Monday afternoon. 


Mr. and Mrs. Louis J. Hayward 





There'll be times this 
summer when the only cool 
thing out at the Fair will 
be the picture of George 
Washington crossing the 
Delaware. 

Just about that time a 
MacCarthy-Evans Sooth- 
ing Summer Suit will have 
the call—cool homespuns, 
soothing _serges, waity 
worsteds and low-tempera- 
ture crashes, skeleton-lined 
yet endowed with the Mac- 
Carthy-Evans permanent 
gracefulness—$25 to $45. 


MacCarthy-Evans Talloring Co., 


High-Grade Tailoring. 


dined Mr. and Mrs. 
and Judge and Mrs. Daniel 
the Tyrolean Alps last week. 


Taylor- at 


Prominent among the diners in the 
Alps last Thursday night was the hand- 
some Miss Ehret, daughter of George 
Ehret, the millionaire brewer, of New 
York. Mr. Edwin Lemp gave a dinner 
in her honor, to which he invited Miss 
Stella Schnaider, Miss Elsa Lemp and 
Mr. Edgar C. Lackland. 

Mrs. J. R. Sumners, one of the pret- 
tiest young matrons of Clinton, IIls., is 
visiting her sister, Mrs. Henry Weaver, 
at the Planters’ Hotel. 

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Mehring, of 
the Normandie Hotel, gave a box party 
to twenty-six of their friends, in honor 
of Mr. and Mrs. George Mehring, of 
Chicago, at the Odeon, Monday even- 
ing, June*7th, to witness Kiralfy’s beau- 
tiful production of “Louisiana.” 

The Maiden: Hasn't she tremendous 
feet ? 

The Man: Well, rather. Dancing 
with her is like a hurdle race. ’T wouldn't 
be if she buy her shoes at Swope’s. They 
make large feet tidy and presentable. 
The only shoe store is at 311 N. Broad- 


way. 
ob ob ob 
WHERE FAIR VISITORS GO 


Many Americans have given up their 
European vacation tours in order to see 
the Fair. They are all coming to St. 
Louis, and foreigners who were wont to 
spend the summer in the resorts of Ger- 
many, Switzerland and Italy, are now 
journeying by easy stages to St. Louis. 
The remaining months of the Exposi- 
tion give promise of great attendance 
from all sources, and probably will re- 
fute the charge that the Fair has been 
improperly advertised. Why, even the 
Tyrolean Alps are known all over the 
earth. The people are all looking for- 
ward to a visit to this popular conces- 
sion. The sweet music, vocal and in- 
strumental, the high character of the 
service, as well as the quality of the 
edibles and potables have given the 
Alps a reputation far superior to all 
similar places at previous expositions. 
Thousands flock to the Alps every day. 
The reasonable rates and the rapidity of 
the service have won the patronage of 
all Fair visitors. Mr. Tony Faust’s 
reputation and skill as a caterer and en- 
tertainer of the public are _ certainly 
maintained in their Alpine exhibit. 

THE PENALTY OF HASTE 


Samuel Untermeyer, who is to con- 
duct the defense of the Amalgamated 
Copper Company against the suits of 
Thomas W. Lawson, is a foe to hasty 
measures of all kinds. 

“Tt is best,” Mr. Untermeyer said at 
a recent dinner in New York, “to go 
slow always—to go slow—to keep cool— 
to be calm. 

“T remember to have heard of a cer- 
tain police official who once came to 


grief through his hasty and rash meth- 


Medium-Grade Prices. ods. 


816-820 Olive St. 


The Post Office is Opposite. 
Phone: Main 2647. 





this man’s town. 
angry, and an outbreak of some kind 
was feared. 


“There was a tumult of some sort in 


D. D. Walker 
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The Old Style 
Bifocal Glass. 





The Old Style 
Bifocal Glass. 


Benjamin Franklin invented the first Bifocal or double-vision 
glasses—and since his time there has been no real improvement until 
Aloe’s introduced their new, patented “KRYPTOK” 


INVISIBLE BIFOGAL LENSES 


LIKE 


THIS 
= 


LIKE 


THIS 
> | 


They combine a reading and a distance lens in a single frame 
without that annoying crack or line or any of the many faults and 
objections which heretofore existed in the old style bifocal or 


double-vision glasses. 


“Kryptok” Lenses are made exclusively by Aloe’s in the State of 
Missouri, and can not be obtained anywhere else. Ask to see them or 


send for descriptive circular. 


ALOE’S (77et suronmes 


513 OLIVE STREET. 
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Chemical Building, 8th and Olive St. 
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LARGEST AND HANDSOMEST 


RESTAURANT 


IN ST. LOUIS 
ri 
Three Large, Separate Dining 
Rooms and Several Smaller 
Rooms for Private Dinner 
Parties. 


Music by Vogel’s Orchestra Every Evening 
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ELEGANT ELECTRIC AND MASSAGE PARLORS 


FOR TREATMENT OF DISEASES BY 
ELECTRICITY AND MASSAGE 
MANICURING, HAIR DRESSING AND CHIROPODY 


Private Sanitarium, 512 Washington Ave., 
Woman’s Department, under Supervision of 
Dr. M. M. Harris. 


St. Louis, Mo. 


Men’s Department, under S ision of 
Carl Frisk, late of Hot ipdess, Ah. 7 





“Well, in the midst of these alarms, 
the police official was walking home- 
ward very late one night. As he passed 
a certain tall post, he saw a placard on 
it. 

“*Ha!l’ he said to himself, ‘this is a 
placard of a revolutionary, anarchistic 
nature. I’ll tear it down.’ 

“And, accordingly, though he was a 
heavy man and long past middle age, 
the official climbed to the top of the 
tall pole, tore off the placard and de- 
scended with it in his teeth. 

“Safe on the ground again, he struck 
a match to read the paper. It contained, 
he found, the words, ‘Fresh Paint.’ ”— 
New, York Tribune. 


ek ob 


There is a story told of a Duluth 
servant, a Swedish girl, who asked for a 


The populace was vacation, as she was to be married. A sub- 


stitute was obtained for her, who at the 
last moment announced that she could 


not come for two weeks. The Swedish 
girl was asked to postpone her marriage 
for that length of time, but she objected. 
She agreed, though, to come back after 
the wedding, and work until the other 
girl could come. Half an hour after the 
ceremony the girl was performing her 
customary duties, and her mistress said 
to her: “And I suppose your husband 
has gone back to his work, too, Matil- 
da?” “Oh, no, indeed, ma’am,” replied 
the girl; “he bane gone on his honey- 


moon.” 
ob ak eds 
Tommy, aged six, had some difficulty 
with the children of a neighbor one 
day. That night after he was in bed 
his mother asked if he had said his 
prayers. 


“Yes, mamma,” he replied. 

“And did you pray for the heathen, 
too,” she asked. 

“Y-es,” he answered slowly, “all but 
those next door.”—Chicago News. 
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FOUNDATION OF 


SUMMER COMFORT 
SOME LOGIC 


mesh weaves. 





Has it ever been brought to your mind that Summer comfort may be 
largely a matter of clothes, particularly the clothes next to the skin? 
Few men give this proper thought, and the result is—man and unJer- 
wear mismated. Most men have had this experience because they do 
not know underwear textiles or their particular virtue. Neither did 
the store—that’s where the trouble started. 

The foundation of your Summer comfort has been thoroughly provided 
for here by intelligent understanding of textiles and the particular re- 
quirement of each individual need; this includes all weights in linens, 
lisles, ramie, silks and cottons and silk-mixed fabrics, in ribbed, flat or 


We've provided to fit perfectly any man, by special sizes—long or half sleeves or no sleeves, knee drawers and union suits, and for men 
who require it, we make underwear to order. 
We believe you should consider the above, for our prices are no higher than less worthy kinds—from $6 and down to 50c the garment. 


Werner. Biron: 


THE REPUBLIC BLDG., 
ON OLIVE ST. AT SEVENTH. 
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DRAMATIC 


“The Girl from Dixie” cannot but 
help to do well the rest of the week, for 
George Kingsbury, formerly with Hen- 
ry W. Savage, is piloting her through 
her summer season. The clever people 
in this piece would make it a go any- 
where, or at any time. With “The Girl 
from Dixie” the Century will darken its 
doors Saturday night. 

ok 

The Louisiana Purchase Spectacle, of 
which Bolossy Kiralfy is the creator, is 
without question the greatest spectacle 
ever produced. “America,” which be- 
longed to the Columbian Exposition as 
a limb belongs to the mother trunk, was 
a pigmy beside this gigantic production, 
which is rapidly becoming known 
throughout the country as belonging just 
as much to the Louisiana Purchase cel- 
ebration as its predecessor did formerly 
belong to Chicago’s Fair. It is so much 
more natural that this production should 
outclass all of Kiralfy’s previous efforts, 
because stagecraft has made such won- 
derful strides since 1893. Kiralfy has 
exploited all these advantages to the 
limit and his spectacle is the wonder of 
St. Louis and other places, to which 
Visitors have carried its praise. The 
intricate and colorful dances of the larg- 
est ballet ever seen here are, of course, 
the biggest element of the production, 
but who can look at such a beautiful 
Moving picture and grow tired? In 





several instances the drops are veritable 
works of art, especially De Soto’s boat 
in the foreground. The light effects of 
this panamorama are carefully calcu- 
lated and executed. 

The musical part of the production is 
fine. Giorza, the composer, introduces 
some light and airy as well as serious 
music, and in his dance numbers, in 
spite of the fact that he is a well-known 
mass writer, he is brilliant. The Louis- 
iana Purchase Spectacle must not be 
overlooked by St. Louisans. It is one 
of the best entertainments to recom- 
mend to their friends and visitors. It 
has a place in the World’s Fair city 
which nothing else can take. The show 
is attracting large crowds to the Odeon. 


At Forest Park Highlands James J. 
Corbett is holding forth, entertaining 
big audiences every night with his clever 
monologue. To know a good story is 
one thing, to tell it quite another. Cor- 
bett has both points down to finesse. 
Clara Ballerini and the Reiff Brothers 
furnish the other big show acts. Miss 
Mayme Shockey, treading the vaudeville 
boards for the first time this week, does 
capital singing. She will prove an ac- 
quisition to a line of singing quite rare 
on the vaudeville stage. On the roof 
garden of the Highlands Dr. Bruce Mil- 
ler, a genius and musician, is exhibiting 
his Pneumultophone, an ingenious con- 
trivance, playing twenty-four different 





instruments with compressed air and the 
directing hands, feet and mouth of the 
inventor. Dr. Miller has just come from 
England, where his music machine cre- 
ated a furore at all music halls. This 
Pneumultophone is not only a show 
piece, a curio, but yields beautiful music 
under the manipulation of its inventor. 
Next week Jess Dandy, late comedian 
with “The Prince of Pilsen,” will be at 
the Highlands, in a new monologue act. 
Mr. Dandy will not be in vaudeville 
long, but goes back to the legitimate in 
the fall. The other attractions are 
Waterbury Brothers and Tenny, in their 
musical sketch, “A Cold Day in July;” 
Eva Mudge, “The Military Maid;” Billy 
Link, minstrel; Carson and Willard, 
German character comedians on the or- 
der of the Rogers Brothers, and Flood 
Brothers, comedy jugglers. 
oh 

Many who have seen the beautiful 
costumes at Delmar Garden, where 
“Louisiana” is having a prosperous sea- 
son, are surprised to find them an- 
nounced in the programme as the work 
of Andrew Fueger, a local costume 
maker. Mr. Fueger distinguished him- 
self last year with the costuines he made 
for the Veiled Prophets parade, and has 
demonstrated again that everything 
worth while can come out of St. Louis 
as well as from the effete East. 

ab 


The Merry Maiden Burlesquers at the 





Standard Theater have a jollity with 
“A Night at Shanley‘s” that is laughable 
and a travesty on.-the local summer 
shows, “Loose-Me-Anna,” which goes 
with a swing and dash. The olio trav- 
eling with the Merry Maidens is par- 
ticularly good this time, including Perry 
and Spencer, Irish comedians; Darmo- 
dy, the comedy juggler; Patie Carney, 
vocalist; Mitchell and Browning, and 
the famous Alpine Family of acrobats. 
The auditorium at the Standard is splen- 
didly equipped with electric fans which 
make it cooler indoors than outside. 
oh 
The new exhibit, 
Years Ago,” opened 
Grand and Laclede. avenues last week, 
and has already won a place in the list 
of novelties to be seen in the World’s 
Fair city. An electrically lighted star, 
representing the Star of Bethlehem, an- 
nounces the opening in the evening, al- 
though the exhibit is open every day 
from I p. m. till Io, and on Sundays 
all day and evening. The groups are 
master works from the artistic stand- 
point and unusually appealing. “The 
Last Supper,” one of the largest group 
scenes, is wonderfully posed. “Christ 
and the Children” is another beautiful 
group, and the “Manger at Bethlehem” 
perhaps the most inviting of them all. 
This Nilsson Statuary Group Exhibit 
is composed of sixteen scenes and 
groups, including the principal moments 
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in the life and suffering of Christ on 
As a novelty it cannot be dupli- 
attraction it directs its 


earth. 
cated. As an 
appeal to adults and children alike. As 
a Sunday school lesson, to be given to 
the young by their Sunday school teach- 
ers, in the place of a sermon, it should 
seriously recommend itself. 
ak ch hb 
WORTH WHILE INVESTMENT 


Now, if ever, is the time to prepare 
for a pleasant tour around the world, 
and that any number of Americans in 
the West and Southwest intend taking 
advantage of the special cruises arranged 
by the Hamburg-American line. The 
popular St. Louis agent of the company, 
Mr. H. F. Dorgelch, has been busy for 
several months booking business for 
these two grand cruises, and finds that 
there are any number of St. Louisans 
and prominent families in the adjoining 
States who are preparing to see the 
wonders of the old and new world. The 
trips will be made on the palatial twin- 
screw steamer Prinzessin Victoria Lou- 
ise. The first is scheduled to leave 
New York September 15, and after 
touching all the historical points of the 
Old World, and many places made fa- 
mous by the present war in the far 
East, will return to San Francisco. The 
second cruise will depart from San 
Francisco, June 24, 1905. Each trip 
will average four and one-half months, 
and the cost, including railroad trans- 
portation home and side trips abroad, 
will not exceed $1,500, which will be 
one of the cheapest, most beneficial and 
instructive vacations any person has 
ever taken. It will be money well 
spent. If you want to make the in- 
vestment consult Mr. Dorgelch, the 
Hamburg-American agent, at 901 Olive 
street, the Century Building. 


ak ok ob 
DETESTED IT 

Elderly Adviser—‘T am glad you dis- 
like slangy young men.” 

Miss Quickstep—“You bet I do. That’s 
why I had to shake Fatty Feathertop. 
I told him I wasn’t going to stand for 
his hash counter dialect any longer, if I 
knew myself, and I reether guessed I 
did, all right, all right.” 





The purity, grace, 
and style of 


Dorflinger 


Glassware 


commend it to care- 
ful purchasers as 
peculiarly appropri- 
ate for wedding 
presentation. 





HER SYMPATHY FOR TEACHER 


Teacher has a class of  tenefnent 
dwellers in an East Side school. A 
stout mother with diamonds, a large 
nose and an accent, called on Teacher 
recently. 

“IT come ‘bout mein Tora,’ she be- 
gan. “Ah, lady, she is pad. I haf 
sympathy mit you. But you take care 
Tora and I get her be goot. And (with 
a knowing smile), lady, I not forget 
you.” 

Teacher smiles, but staggered the fond 
mother by enumerating an appalling list 
of ingenious devices by which Dora had 
almost upset the schoel, The mother 
was profoundly impressed. She went 
away, sad faced. But in twenty-four 
hours she was back with a huge box. 
Past all lookouts she dodged and ar- 
rived at Teacher’s side. 

“Ah, lady,” she began soothingly, “I 
haf so much sympaty mit you "bout dot 
Tora. But see I not forget you.” 

She took the cover off the great box 
and displayed a gorgeous strawberry 
shortcake, frothed and frescoed. The 
smiling countenance fell at first when 
Teacher explained that teachers were 
not allowed to accept presents. 

“No? Vat? Ah’h!” A light came 
into her face; her eyes glistened. She 
nudged Teacher, significantly closed one 
eye and whispered out of a corner of 
her capacious mouth: “I know. You 
gif haluf to der brincipal.”—New York 


Sun. ? 
eds obs oe 
WHERE HE WAS LACKING 


“Br’er Thomas wuz always singin’ 
dat song "bout ‘De Yuther Side of Jor- 
dan,’ but yer orter heerd him w’en de 
doctor tol’ him his time had come ter 
go dar!” 

“What did he say den?” 

“Bellowed lak a bull, en hollered: ‘I 
can’t swim a lick! I never did take no 
swimmin’ lessons!’ ”—Atlanta Constitu- 


tion. 
oe obs oe 


Oliver Wister, the novelist, was talk- 
ing about puns. “I detest puns,” he 
said, “but Fanny Kemble, who was my 
grandmother, used to tell one made by 
a certain Baron Rothschild that was 
good of its kind. The baron was dining 
out and some one spoke of venison. 
“T,” said the baron, “never eats veni- 


shon. I think it ish not so coot ash 
mutton.’ ‘Oh, absurd,’ some one ex- 
claimed. ‘If mutton is better than ven- 


ison, why isn’t it more expensive?’ The 
baron laughed, overcome by the bril- 
liancy of the pun that had just come 
to him. Then he said, and his dialect 
came in very handy: ‘The reason why 
venishon ish more expensive than mut- 
ton ish that the peoples always prefer 
vat ish deer to vat ish sheep.’” 


ek ab oh 


Mrs. Spenders—“I wonder what will 
be the popular styles in hats this sea- 
son?” 

Mr. Spenders—“My dear, women’s 
hats will be divided into two styles this 
season, as usual—the style you don’t like 
and the style I can’t afford.”—lIllus- 
trated Bits. 
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We Guarantee the 


Gunn Cases 








non-binding doors, 
removable (to clean or replace 
broken glass) by simply unhooking. 
¢ No unsightly iron bands or protrud- 
ing shelves. Sections so nicely 5 
joined together the appearance is = 
~ethat of a solid case. 
the best Sectional 
Case made and at the lowest price. 
We set the cases up and guarantee 
satisfaction. 


OFFICE FURNITURE. 


Qur Stock Never Larger. 
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asure with comfort at moderate cost. 
and invigorating Lake Breezes. 


shattered nerves. 
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— Petoskey, Harbor Springs and 

Mackinac Island, conpecting for 

Detroit, Buffalo, etc. Booklet Free. 
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Passenger Service Exclusively... 





For the Tourist who desires to unite 
For those Seeking Health in the balmy 






For the Business Man to build up his 
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Three sailings each week_betwee 
»Franktort,Northport, Charlevoix, 
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SEATTLE EEO : 





John Ward. of Brooklyn, accompa- 
nied by his pointer dog and a friend, 
was approaching Brooklyn Bridge. Mr. 


Ward was telling how wonderfully 
smart his dog was, asserting that his 
judgment could be thoroughly relied 
upon. He never pointed unless there 
was cause for it. While he was speak- 
ing the dog came to a sudden stop, 


.As I live, 


stiffened his tail, reached out his nose, 


and raised his left front paw. “Look 
at him,” said the friend; “what should 
bring him to a point here in this 


crowd?” “Thete is something,” an- 
swered Mr. Ward, “for he never fails. 
if there isn’t Colonel Part- 
ridge, former police commissioner, right 
ahead of us.” 
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RACING 


ST. LOUIS 
FAIR ASSOCIATION, 


Vandeventer and Natural Bridge Road. 
BEGINNING JUNE !1. 


SIX HIGH-CLASS 
RACES DAILY 





ADMISSION— 


Including Grand Stand $1.00 


-RACES.. 
Union Jockey Club 


JOSEPH DUFFY, President 
P. J. CARMODY, General Manager 
RALPH TOZER, Secretary 


Union Ave and Natural Bridge Rd 


Races commence at 2:30 daily, 
rain or shine. 


SIX RACES EACH DAY 


Finest Steeplechase course in the world. 
Suburban Line direct to grand stand 


Admission $1; Paddock 50c Extra. 


Tweive minutes from World’s Fair Grounds 


OPEN BOOKING 





Every Friday Ladies’ Day 


RACES—RACES 
ais" HIGHLANDS 


THE BIG PLACE ON THE HILL 
Most Popular Family Resort in St. Louis 
THIS WEEK, 


A REAL BIG BILL 


JAMES J. CORBETT, 


America’s Greatest Monologuist. 


CLARA BALLERINI, 


Beautiful Spanish Artiste, Trapeze, Dance 
and Song. 


REIFF BROTHERS, 
Greatest Singing and Dancing Act. 
ARTHUR BALLERINI, 
And His Canine Wonders. 
FRED——THE PELOTS ANNIE 
Comedy Jugglers. 
MAYME: SHOCKY, 
Refined Vocalist. 


RESERVED SEATS IN HOPKINS’ PAVILION 
25 Cents and 50 Cents. 


Two Thousand Years Ago 
Scenes and Groups from Palestine 

The Life of CHRIST in 16 Groups 
; NOW OPEN 
North-west Corner Grand and Laclede Aves 
: ONTINOUS HOW 
Sundays from 9 a. m. to 10 p. m. 

Tia Week days from 1 p. m. to 10 p. m. 
Admission 25 cents. Children 15 cents. 


ODEON THEATER.. 


KIRALFY’S 
Louisiana Purchase Spectacle 


STANDARD 


The Home of Folly. Two Frolics Daily 




















THIS WEEK, NEXT WEEK, 
MERRY TOPSY 
MAIDEN TURVEY 
BURLESQUERS | BURLESQUERS 


WESTERN STORY OF QUAY 

Senator Quay and a friend were dis- 
cussing the rather rackety life 
was being led by a young man of their 
acquaintance. 


which 


The Senator insisted that 
the boy was all right at heart, “and I 
have no doubt,” he added, “that Tom 
will pull up when he reaches the age 
of discretion.” 

“Yes,” rejoined Mr. Quay’s friend, 
“but what would you call the age of 
discretion ?” 

“As a rule,” observed the Senator, “I 
should say that a young fellow has 
reached the age of discretion when he 
removes from his walls the pictures of 
actresses and substitutes therefor a por- 
trait of his wealthy bachelor uncle.”— 
Kansas City Star. 


oh oh ab 
IMPROVING A CIGAR 


Lighting a new Havana, a downtown 
professional man, after taking a few 
whiffs, blew into his cigar and forced 
a lot of smoke out of the fiery end. Then 
he laid it aside and permitted the spark 
to die out. 

When asked for an explanation, he 
said: “Well, I learned that habit some 
years ago, and I find that a cigar which 
has been lighted and then allowed to go 
out makes a much better smoke. | take 
several vigorous draws in order to bring 
the heat well through the weed. If a 
cigar becomes cold while it is saturated 
with smoke it has a musty odor; conse- 
quently, it is necessary to blow steadily 
and quite hard before extinguishing the 
spark, in order to clear out all the smoke 
that has been drawn in between the 
layers of tobacco. After permitting the 
cigar to lie ten or fifteen minutes, or 
even a half hour, I find on re-lighting 
it that the flavor has greatly improved. 
The why and wherefore I am not philo- 
sophical enough to explain, but I know 
it makes a cigar better. It also im- 
proves a toby. Try it and you'll agree 
with me.”—Pittsburg Dispatch. 


oh bh ob 
THE SENSE OF DIRECTION 


By this “strange sixth sense” you 
always know about where you are. 
It is to some degree a memory for 


back-tracks and landmarks, but to a 
greater extent an instinct for the lay 
of the country, for relative bearings, by 
which you are able to make your way 
across-lots back to your starting place. 
It is not an uncommon faculty, yét some 
lack it utterly. If you are one of the 
latter class, do not venture, for you will 
get lost as sure as shooting, and being 
lost in the mountains is no joke. 
Some men possess it; others do not. 
The distinction seems to be almost ar- 
bitrary. It can be largely developed, 
but only in those with whom. original 
endowment of the faculty makes devel- 
opment possible. No matter how long 
a directicn-blind man frequents’ the 
wilderness, he is never sure of himself. 
Nor is the lack any reflection on the in- 
telligence. I once traveled in he Black 
Hills with a young fellow who himself 
frankly confessed that, after much ex- 
periment he had come to the conclusion 
that he could not “‘find himself.” He 
asked me to keep hear him, and this I 
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AND NATIONAL SOUTH AFRICAN EXHIBIT 


| BOER WAR 


THE FEATURE OF THE PAIR. 


vwves Grand Opening 


Friday Evening, 
JUNE 17th, at 8:30. 





NOT ON 





But East of Agriculture Building, near Temple of Fraternity, 


Intramurel Station Eleven. 


THE PIKE 








300 Boer Troops, 
300 British Troops, 
100 Artillery, 








50 South African Savages, 
Cape Carts, Ox Wagons, 
Free State Bands, Etc. 
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JAI=FALAI. 


DeBALIVIERE AVE. 
SPANISH NATIONAL BALL GAME 
EVERY EVENING AT 8:30. 
Sunday Matinee at 3—Matches and Quinielas Daily. 


THIS BUILDING 1S UNDER ROOF AND GAMES 
WILL BE PLAYED, RAIN OR SHINE. 





FOREST PARK HIGHLANDS 





J ANNUAL BENEFIT 


St. Louis Police 
Relief Association 


Week Commencing Sunday Matinee, June 26, 1904. 


ENTERTAINMENT FURNISHED BY THE 
HOPKINS AMUSEMENT COMPANY. 
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did as well as I could; but even then, 
three times during the course of ten 
days he lost himself completely in the 
tumultuous upheavals and canyons of 
that badly mixed region. Another, an 
old grouse hunter, walked twice in a 
circle within the cenfines of a thick 
swamp about two miles square. On the 
other hand, many exhibit almost marvel- 
ous skill in striking a bee-line for their 
objective point, and can always tell you, 
even after an engrossing and wandering 
hunt, exactly where camp lies.—Stewart 
E. White in the Outlook. 





Delmar Garden 


Louisiana 


THE BEAUTIFUL GIRLS 


GORGEOUS GOWNS 
SEASON’S SUCCESS. 
SEE THE BIG SHOW! 

PRICES « = == « | NIGHT—25c to $1.50 


MATINEE~—25c te $1 
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WHY DRESS SUITS ARE BLACK 


It puzzles us often, too, to know how 
it is that for many different occasions 
black is considered to be the most fash- 
ionable shade for our masculine attire, 
and not merely fashionable, but the only 
proper one, for which in our society 
there is no alternative. It may be ar- 
gued, as it is with the silk hat, that it 
severely respectable; but, if we 
accustom ourselves to the idea, 


is so 
could 


the same might be said of white, which, 


would have the advantage of being much 
less gloomy. Clearly the black is an 
old fashion; and as for its application 
to evening dress, in which it is most 
of all de rigeur now, while there was a 
time when our ancestors might taste- 
fully dress themselves in almost all the 
colors of the rainbow for the evening, 
the adoption of: black simply came about 
through a paragraph in a_ celebrated 
novel, and it is the latter we have to 
thank for the fact that we are not now 
permitted to wear aught but the most 
solemn garments at the time when we 
feel, to say the least, more satisfied 
with all about us and ‘the world in 
general than at any other period of the 
day. Bulwer Lytton’s novel, “Pelham,” 
was the culprit, and it is a letter in this 
book, purporting to have been written 
by Lady Frances Pelham to her son, 
that set the fashion. Lady Frances 
writes: “Apropos of the complexion, 
I did not like that blue coat you wore 
when I last saw you. You look your 
best in black, which is a great compli- 
ment, for people must be very distin- 
guished in appearance to do so.” The 
man of the day read these lines and 
weighed them carefully, and what more 
natural than that he should straight- 
way come to the conclusion that black 
was the one shade which for evening 
wear suited him perfectly? As soon as 
he could, he discarded all his colors 
and took it, every man of him.—Cham- 
bers’ Journal. 

ok oh cb 

John Sharp Williams tells of attend- 
ing a dinner in the West some time ago. 
On the previous day he had been caught 
in a violent thunderstorm while out in 
the woods. In telling his fellow-guests 
of this experience, he said: “The scene 
was frightful—awe inspiring. I expect- 
ed every moment that the lightning 
would strike the tree under which I had 
sought shelter.” “Why in thunder 
didn’t you get another tree?” 
shouted a man at one of the tables, and 
Mr. Williams, quick witted though he 
is, could not find a ready reply. 


BABIES IN WINDOW BOXES 


About the latest fad, said to have 
originated in Boston, is to put babies 
into window boxes for a sunning. Of 
course, the babies must be of home 
production and not borrowed or hired, 
so that the fashion will serve, very 
likely, as a discourager of race suicide. 
Babies best suited for the purpose are 
the youngest possible, and the idea, out- 
side of the decorative scheme, is to 
give the young one a sun bath for as 
long a time as may be. Doctors, there- 
fore, approve of the plan as healthful 
in the way of growth and destructive 


under 


of all such infantile disorders as re- 
sult from germs, the rays of the sun, 
when they come through glass, 
being the most effective germicide 
known. When the weather permits 
the window where the display is made 
should be open, but good results are 
obtained all through the colder months 
and when the prevalence of dust renders 
the closing of the windows imperative. 
While the practice sounds as though it 
would be hard on the baby’s eyes, doc- 
tors say that, if properly carried out, 
it really serves to strengthen these or- 
gans.—Philadelphia Record. 
ab ah hb 
WOMEN AS SPENDERS 

Are women extravagant? It is the 
general opinion among men that they 
are, but Lawrence A. Pratt is one of 
the exceptions. Mr. Pratt, who was 
recently married, is a young lawyer of 
Pittsburg. He was discussing the ques- 
tion with a friend, a well known broker, 
and a member of the New York Stock 
Exchange. The latter held the opposite 
view from Mr. Pratt and a heated de- 
bate ensued. 

The argument started about 9 o’clock 
and continued unremittingly until nearly 
I o’clock in the morning. Here, in part, 
is what Mr. Pratt said: 

“T have never been able to imagine 
how it is that women have attained their 
reputation for extravagance. There is 
no teacher of economy and of the real 
value of money like the ordinary young 
woman. She will live and enjoy herself 
upon one-third of what the orlinary man 
can. What is more, she will live better 
and enjoy herself the greater. 

“She is adaptive, and where there is 
money to spend and money being spent, 
she adapts herself to the circumstances 
quite readily. 

“Among the letails of a divorce case 
in Pittsburg some time ago in which I 
was the attorney for the plaintiff, the 
husband, the fact came out that the 
wife of my client, who was a man of 
great wealth, had spent $25,000 a year 
in dress. As her husband, however, 
spent $2,000 a year in cigars, I do not 
dub the woman extravagant. 

“Then, too, the number of women 
bankrupts who are found guilty of reck- 
less and extravagant living is ridicu- 
lously small. I say we men are ten times 
more extravagant animals, and the young 
man who watches a woman spend a 
couple of dollars will generally find it a 
remarkable lesson in practical economy. 
I doubt whether there is one young fel- 
low in a thousand who dare make out a 
true, bald statement of his weekly ex- 
penditure and put it before his best girl 
for her criticism. She would find it 
such a confession of incapacity for mak- 

ing the most of money that I advise 
every man about to marrv to keep his 
weakness to himself.” 
i 

Guest (angrily)—“Look here, land- 
lord, I’m heartily tired of the way you 
do business here. Didn’t you ever have 
a gentleman stop with you before?” 

Landlorn (gazing at him searchingly) 
—‘Hum! Are you a gentleman?” 

Guest (more angrily)—“Of course!” 

Landlord (decidedly)—“Then I never 
did.” 


even 
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THE MOSHER BOOKS 


SPRING ANNOUNCEMENT 
MDCCCCIV 





This new edition of Homeward: Songs 
by the way is based upon the belief that 
Mr. Russell has at last come in a meas- 
urable degree to his own. It is a fact 
that a very large proportion of his 
choicest lyrics are enshrined in this 
earliest volume. 4 

It is now put forth in 10-point old-style 
Roman type with original symbolic de- 
vice in red on title-page, repeated after 
colophon, and in such beautifully pro- 
portioned small quarto format cannot 
fail of attracting all who are interested in 
the finer lyrical results of the Celtic 
revival. 


I. 
HOMEWARD: SONGS BY 
THE WAY. 
By A. E. 
450 copies on Van Gelder hand-made 
paper, old style boards. 
Price $1.50 Net. 


II. Of the same sombre genre as The City 

THE BALLAD OF READING of Dreadful Night, by another unhappy 
GAOL. man of genius, 7he Ballad of Reading 
Gaol stands for all time as the latest 
and greatest of Wilde’s imaginary work. 
In The Lyric Garland Series this poem 
receives a dignified typographical treat- 
ment which its sinister beauty demands. 


By Oscar WILDE. 


950 copies on Van Gelder hand-made 
paper, old style boards. 


Price 50 cents Net. 
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THE STOCK MARKET 

Under slightly more aggressive man- 
ipulation, stock market values have 
scored a moderate advance. ‘The in- 
creased activity was not much to boast 
of, however, from a bull standpoint. 
Professional operations were centered 
in a few granger and coal shares and 
two or three of the more obscure sort 
of specialties. The spasmodic outbursts 
of buying in American Smelting & Re- 
fining, Reading and Ontario & Western 
attracted some attention, but mighty 
Taken all 
movement 


few orders from outsiders. 
through, the late buying 
looked highly artificial. It seemed as if 
the professional “talent” and affiliated 
syndicates had been and were arranging 
an exciting little game all among them- 
selves. 

The gains in coal share quotations 
were based, ostensibly, upon the con- 
tinued prosperity of these properties, 
though it is anything but obvious where 
prosperity came in, or was reflected, in 
recent monthly statements of the Erie. 
The Ontario & Western spurt was ut- 
terly manipulative. Barring a possible 
materialization of certain vague hopes 
in relation to the absorption of this 
company by one of its rivals, there is, 
at this writing, nothing on which pur- 
chases of this stock could be advised. 
The rumors of a probable dissolution 
of the voting trust are hardly worth 
comment. Even if they contained a 
grain of truth, they would not justify 
a sharp rise in quotations. Ontario & 
Western will have to stand or fall on 
its own merits. It may be advisable to 
hold it for a “long pull,” but to buy it 
on the strength of current stories, and 
for a quick turn of good dimensions, 
would be rather too risky at this par- 
ticular juncture. 

Reading is in a somewhat different 
position. The common stock deserves 
to be regarded as a promising propo- 
sition. In the course of time, it should 
sell well above 60 again. While there 
is no probability, at the present time, 
of a dividend on it within the near fu- 
ture, it must be borne in mind that the 
company is now stronger than it has 
been at any time in its history. The 
very fact that the New York Central- 
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Checking Accounts. 


Capital, Surpins and Profit 


$8.300.000 





The 


Lake Shore treasury contains a hand- 
some portion of this stock should pre- 
vent it from ever being looked upon 
again as comparatively worthless. 
Among the medium-priced shares, Read- 
ing common is entitled to careful rec- 
ognition. In the next bull campaign 
‘it will undoubtedly be one of the lead- 
ers. 

The jackscrewing of prices in the past 
week was, beyond a question, based 
principally upon anticipations in regard 
to the investment demand that is to 
arise after July Ist, as a result of the 
semi-annual dividend and interest dis- 
bursements. Values are being put up 
almost every year around this time. 
Coupon-cutters have the habit of buy- 
ing investment issues a few weeks in 
advance of disbursements. They do not 
care to pay fancy prices. They know 
that Wall street professionals like put- 
ting up prices towards the end of June 
and. December, with the intention of 
disposing of their purchases at a profit 
to people who are anxious to invest the 
dividend and interest money on their 
securities. In the last two years every 
advance anticipatory of disbursements 
of this kind has been more or less un- 
profitable. The rise in June, 1903, 
proved a veritable fiasco, small though 
it was in extent. Last December’s 
movement ended less; disapointingly, 
though it also did not bring the finan- 
cial results anticipated at its inception. 

That the July Ist payments, this year, 
will provoke a sharp rise in quotations 
is extremely dubious. |. Mid-summer 
roaring bull markets are seldom seen. 
To undertake boosting things at this 
time would be fraught with grave dan- 
gers. Let those outsiders who are in- 
clined to lend a credulous ear to the 
siren songs of Wall street have a care. 
Let them remember that the crops still 
remain to be made. Spring wheat, corn 
and cotton are just entering their most 
perilous stage. It was only three years 
ago that the corn crop, which on the 
1oth day of July- was estimated at 85 
per cent., was cut down to less than 
1,400,000,000 bushels a few weeks later. 
The man who buys stocks at this time, 
in the face of all the uncertainties sur- 
rounding and confronting him, assumes 
more of a risk than ordinary common 
sense should allow. 

Sterling exchange is weaker in New 
York, while stronger at Berlin and 
Paris. On account of this, gold ex- 
ports can no longer be made at a profit. 
There is talk in foreign exchange circles 
that the London market will soon be 
drawing gold from this. side. This 
seems somewhat doubtful, considering 
the present monetary position in Lon- 
don. An outward movement of gold 
to that center could only be looked for 
in the event of a continued flotation of 
large-sized loans. Security markets in 
England are badly glutted. This should 
account for the late renewed evidence 
of weakness in consols and home-rails. 
The international financial position has 
grown decidedly interesting. It pre- 
sents features which are calculated to 
create a deal of cheerfulness in some 
quarters, and _ profound 
others. 

The general trade situation continues 
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disappointing. The few signs of im- 
provement in a few lines cannot offset 
the effect of the weakening tendency 
that is observable in all the main 
branches. The iron and trade business 
is going down-hill. Late weekly sta- 
tostical figures make this only too ap- 
parent. The earnings of the United 
States Steel Corporation are said to be 
falling off at an alarming rate. It is 
to be hoped that the great crops will 
not be overtaken by disaster. The coun- 
try is neither in the mood nor in posi- 
tion to withstand a calamity of this 
nature. We need good agricultural 
yields this year to keep things from 
going to the worse. A poor corn or 
cotton crop would precipitate bargain 
prices the like of which no one but a 
chronic bear would care to see estab- 
lished. 

Parties with money to invest should 
touch nothing but reputable shares and 
bonds returns on which are fairly as- 
sured. In the bond list there are sev- 
eral tempting issues. There’s no justifi- 
cation for anybody’s buying questionable 
stuff. Besides these railroad shares and 
bonds, there are many choice municipal 
bonds on the market. In the last few 
months many cities, counties and school 
districts have successfully floated new 
loans at prices slightly better than those 
prevalent a year ago. ‘There’s indeed 
no lack of investment issues in this 
land. And there is this to be said of 
a good bond: It’s a thing of beauty 
and a joy as long as you hold it. 

ob 
LOCAL SECURITIES. 

Prices for local shares and _ bonds 
remained about steady in the past week. 
Activity was again very limited. Street 
railway and a few industrials attracted 
the most attention. Brokers report a 
slightly better demand for good invest- 
ment bonds. Owing to the summer dull- 
ness, only one session is now being held 
onthe stock exchange. There is no sign 
of coming speculative improvement. The 
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Patent applied for. 


Every home, club, hotel or restaurant needs 
this practical appliance, 1t is simple, durable 
and effective; keeps the hands clean and the 
fingers out of the egg. It cuts the shell, never 
breaks the yelk, opens fresh and boiled eggs, 
Serves aS a spoon and cannot get out of order. 
Price 15¢ polished nickel plate; 35c heavy sil- 
ver, post paid to any address. 

Ask Your Grocer or send direct to 


PERFECT EGG OPENER CO.. 1103 Chestout St. 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 


moneyed people seem to be more inter- 
ested in the World’s Fair and the things 
and probabilities involved in it than in 
the merits of speculative issues. 

Bank and trust company shares are 
very quiet, with prices but little changed. 
Missouri Trust is selling at 11834, Lin- 
coln at 119, Commonwealth at 266, For 
Bank of Commerce 290 is asked, and for 
Mechanics’ National 268 is bid, 270 
asked. American Exchange is offering 
at 350, and Third National at about 
2.91%. 

St. Louis Transit is selling, in a small 
way, at 1378. United Railways is steady 
at about 5734 bid, 58% asked. The 4 
per cent. bonds are going at 813%. East 
St. Louis & Suburban §s are selling at 
9634. For Union Depot Ry. 6s 114 is 
bid, for Lindell Ry. 5s 103%. 

There was quite a little inquiry for 
Simmons Hardware 2nd preferred the 
other day. It sold at 124. For National 
Candy first preferred 90 is bid, 91 asked, 
for National Enameling common 15 bid, 
20 asked, for the preferred 81 bid, 83 
asked. 

Central Coal & Coke is quiet, with 60 
bid, 60% asked. For St. Joseph Lead 
14% is bid, for Hope Mining 25. Gran- 
ite-Bimetallic is neglected at 36% bid, 
38% asked. 

Business at the local banks is consid- 
ered good. A moderate increase in 
country demand for funds is_ being 
noted. Rates continue steady at 4% and 
5% per cent. Sterling is lower. The 
last quotation was $4.87%4. 

ae 
ANSWERS TO INQUIRIES. 

Subscriber, Alton, Il].—Your friend is 
right. Lead common sold at 40% in 
1899. Company controlled by Standard 
Oil Co. Preferred pays 7 per cent. 
Would recommend holding common. 

R. R. N.—Would rather buy than sell 
Amalgamated if I cared to fool with it 
at all. This stock is one of the “feelers,” 
and therefore extremely dangerous to 
handle. You should select something 
else for a flyer. 

W. D., Evansville, Ind.—There is 
$50,000,000 of 7 per cent. American 
Smelting preferred. Company incor- 
porated in April, 1899. Preferred divi- 
dend has been regularly paid. In spite 
of this, however, consider stock de- 
cidedly more of a speculation than an 
investment. 

Z. Z. Z., Lawton, O. T.—Sell your 
Tennessee Coal & Iron on first good 
rally. Market likely to improve fur- 
ther, but advance won’t hold. Ten- 
nessee is a good stock to be out of. 

ak ch ob 

WHERE HE MADE A MISTAKE 

A senior of one of our large manufac- 
turing concerns came through the store 
recently and noticed a boy sitting on a 
counter swinging his legs and whistling 
merrily. The senior eyed him severe- 
ly as he confronted him and inquired: 

“Ts that all you have to do?” 

(Vea. dir.” 

“Very well; report to the cashier and 
tell him to pay you off. We don’t need 
boys like you around here.” 

“But, sir,” said the astonished boy. 
“I don’t work for you. I have just 
bought some goods and am waiting for 
the bill.”—Lowisville Courier-Journal. 
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THE SMALL MATTER OF A DOG 


The Trans-Atlantic liner was two 
hours from New York. The quiet little 
game that had started in the saloon the 
first day out from Queenstown was 
over. Mr. Beckwith, the heaviest win- 
ner, and Mr. Daly, the heaviest loser, 
rubbed elbows intimately on the prome- 
nade deck. 

“Queer fellow, that Lawrence,” said 
Mr. Beckwith, puffing at his cigar. 

“The first mate?” 

“Yes,” The heaviest winner stared 
across the water. ‘Queer fellow, I say. 
Every trip to this side he brings a dog 
on board.” 

“Nothing remarkable in that,” argued 
Mr. Daly. 

‘No; not in that. But he never car- 
ries a dog from New York to Queens- 
town, only from Queenstown to New 
York. When he does land on this side 
the dog is never seen again. Wonder 
what he does with them?” 

“Sells them, perhaps,” suggested Mr. 
Daly. 

‘Wouldn’t be a bit surprised,” nodded 
the other. ‘I’ve been told he allows the 
steward to care for the dog until the pi- 
lot boat is sighted and then he takes 
him in hand himself. Wonder what that 
is done for?” 

“Don’t know,” said the heaviest loser 
hopelessly. “Queer game though.” 

“You can bet it is,” said Mr. Beck- 
with. “He’s a shrewd duck. He 
Here he comes now.” 





A step sounded on the deck, and 
Lawrence passed them with a curt little 
nod. His eyes were searching the sea, 
and as a faint trail of smoke blotted the 
horizon he muttered something under 
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his breath and turned to leave the deck. 
It was time he attended to business. 

As he entered his cabin a dog sprang 
to meet him and the first mate raised 
his hand and wiped a smile from his 
lips. Opening a locker he drew out a 
plate of raw beef and cut it into strips. 
From his pocket he took a wallet, and 
opening it carefully he let six stones 
that looked like pebbles drop down on 
the meat. Then stiring the meat and 
stones together he gave the mixture to 
the dog. 

Not until the plate was licked clean 
did he move; then locking the cabin 
door he made for the companionway. 
Coming on deck he dodged a running 
child, only to bump violently into Mr. 
Beckwith. The heaviest winner smiled. 

“Feeding the dog, eh?” he asked. 

“Yes,” said the first mate shortly. 

“Hope you get a good price for him,” 
said Mr. Beckwith, and, nodding en- 
couragingly, he walked away. 

A frown gathered on the forehead of 
the first mate. What did it mean? He 
saw Beckwith stop and talk to a group 
of passengers, and as none of them look- 
ed toward him Lawrence concluded that 
it had been a chance shot. “But it hit 
the mark,” he muttered, and as he walk- 
ed aft the frown was still on his face. 

For the next few hours he was a busy 
man, and in the excitement of docking 
the incident was forgotten. Twice, how- 
ever, he found time to watch the cus- 
toms inspectors on the pier, and twice 
a soft little smile crept over his face. 
Not until the hatches were opened and 
the cargo was going over the side of 
the ship did he find time to go below. 
Then, bringing the dog on deck, he led 
him down the gangplank past the in- 
spectors, 

The watchman at the gate nodded re- 
spectfully. “Another dog, Mr. Law- 
rence?” 

“Another one.” 

“He’s worth the money, that one is, 
eh?” 

The first mate shortened the leash. 

“A little,’ he answered, with a queer 
smile; “a little, I guess,” and he walked 
out into the open street. 

Had Mr. Beckwith been there he 
might have been surprised to see the 
first mate steer a course for Hoboken. 
Reaching New Jersey soil, the mate 
made his way toward the forest that 
bounds the city on the north. As he ap- 
proached the woods he paused to glance 
cautiously over his shoulder; then, 
tightening the leash again, he plunged 
into the brush. A moment later came 
the report of a pistol. 

An hour passed. Off to the right a 
swarm of bees hummed drowsily and a 
robin burst forth into sudden song and 
as suddenly became ssilent. Then the 
bushes parted again, and the first mate 
stepped out and walked toward the lit- 
tle city alone. 

The officers were at mess when he 
reached the ship. Even in his cabin he 
could hear their arguing, and as he took 
his place at the table the second mate 
threw down his fork with angry empha- 
sis. 

“I tell you it could be done,” he cried. 

“And I say it couldn’t,” answered the 
captain. “The man doesn’t live who 
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could smuggle diamonds into the coun- 
try by feeding them to a dog. In fact, 
I don’t think a dog could be induced to 
swallow them.” 

“Not even if they were mixed with 
his food?” 

“Not even then. Here,” cried the cap- 
tain, suddenly, “we’ll leave. it to Mr. 
Lawrence. Could it be done?” 





The first mate went pale all of a sud- 
den. It was only for a moment, how- 
ever. When he recovered himself and 
looked at the captain again his eyes 
were as innocent as a child’s. — 

“T_T don’t think. so,” he said. 

“I do,” said a man who had stepped 
in the mess room after the first mate. 

Lawrence turned and saw Beckwith, 
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the heaviest winner. The lapel of Beck- 
with’s coat was thrown back. Pinned 
to the vest was the badge of a customs 
detective—New York Press. 


o& eh 
LAMP-POST RESTAURANTS 


“In Alexandria, British Columbia, 
they are quite up to date in most things,” 
said George H. Curry, of Chicago, who 
was recently on a business-trip to Alex- 
andria. 

“They have one new idea up there that 
struck me as being a little bit ingenious. 
It is called the lamp-post restaurant. 
The heat of the street lamps has been 
utilized for the provision of hot water 
and elementary breakfasts. 

“The scheme is useful to working- 
men early in the morning, for they can 
get in these lamp-post restaurants—they 
are similar to slot machines—hot water 
and a tablet of tea, coffee or cocoa, with 
milk and sugar added, and the use of an 
enamelled pint mug, all for a nickel. 
The only point I was in doubt about was 
the tea tablets. I experimented with 
one. I say it was a tea tablet, but for 
all 1 know it may under different labels 
have masqueraded as coffee or cocoa. 

“Tt was as much like one as the other, 
and more like a mixture of sawdust and 
vinegar than any of them. Of course, 
the success of the scheme must neces- 
sarily depend, I should imagine, on the 
quality of the tablets, but as the idea 
is only in the experimental stage, it 
may improve later on.” 

eh hb 
GOT IT 


“Fact is,” said the one man, “I mar- 
ried because I was lonely, as much as 
for any other reason. To put it tersely, 
I married for sympathy.” 

“Well,” said the other man, “you have 
mine.”—London Tit-Bits. 

ak eh bh 

“No, thanks; no highball for me,” he 
said, thereupon startling his friends. 

“T think you are sensible just the same. 
old man,” said one of them who wanted 
to make him comfortable. “There’s 
many a slip ’twixt the cup and the lip.” 

“Yes, it’s a slip of a girl this time,” 
said the reformed one gravely. 

eb hk 
STILL SMOKING 


At the Funeral—“They all say that 
John looks natural; but he doesn’t look 
natural to me. It is the first time I 
ever saw him when he wasn’t smoking.” 

“But John isn’t here, you know; he is 


elsewhere.”—Boston Transcript. 
ak eb 

“Are there any golf links around 

here ?” 

“None; Reuben Dodd shot the last 


of them critters the spring 0’ ’99.”—In- 
dianapolis Sentinel. 
ab eh 
TO BE EXACT 


“So you are a happy father, eh? 
Thrice blest mortal !” 

“No, only ance; you see, we have 
been married not quite a year!”—New 
Orleans Times-Democrat. 

eh & hb 

When passing behind a street car look 

out for the car approaching from the op- 
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~The “Colorado Line” 
Is Open 


and a mighty good line it is; the very best NEW railroad ever 

built in the West. Rails weigh 80 pounds to the yard; ties are oak; 

bridges are steel and the track is splendidly ballasted. There are few curves 

- and the grades are lighter than on any other line between St. Louis and 
Kansas City. 





Service is as follows: 


Leaves St. Louis Union Station...... 7:20 p. m 
World’s Fair Station ....... 7:40 p. m " 
Pe ge ES ee ee 7:20 a. m 


Through car service: Standard and tourist sleeping cars, St. Louis to 
Los Angeles via Kansas City and El Paso. Reclining chair cars, St. Louis 
to El Paso, El Paso to Los Angeles. Standard sleeping cars, St. Louis to 
San Francisco via Kansas City, Colorado Springs and Salt Lake City. 

Local train for Pleasant Hill and intermediate stations leaves Union 
Station 8:01 a. m., World’s Fair Station 8:21 a. m. Local for Belle, Mo., 
leaves Union Station 6:35 p. m., World’s Fair Station 6:55 p. m. 

Tickets, sleeping car berths and information as to the cost of reaching 
any point in the West and Southwest, will be furnished on request. 


, 


F. J. DEICKE, 


Gen’l Agent, Passenger Department. 


900 OLIVE STREET, ST. LOUIS, MO. 































































































TICKET OFFICES 
OLIVE ano SIXTH 
AND 
UNION STATION. 


F. D. Gildersleeve, Ass’t Gen’] Pass. Agt. 


11.58A.M. 8.27P.M. 11.00P. M. 
DINING CARS A LA CARTE 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 


8.52 A. M. 


MOUND CITY PAINT & COLOR CO., 
GREGG VARNISH CO. 


VESTIBULED TRAINS LEAVE ST. LOUIS DAILY 


H. C. Stevenson, City Pass. Agent. 













2.05 A. M. 





MAKERS OF RELIABLE PRODUCTS 
ST. LOUIS, U.S. A. 


She—“I am very sorry, but circum- 


NORRIS B. GREGG, PRES. E. HM. DYER, SEC. stances over which I have no control 


WM. HK. GREGG, JR., VICE-PRES. 








posite direction. 
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“What are they?” She—“Yours.”—Ex. 





NHEKBERT ¢. CHIVERS 


ASSNIT ECT 


make me refuse to be your wife.” He— ot HIGH-CLASS WORK 
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| 11,462 MILES. 


| east of Chicago, St. Louis and the 


| Series, 


“In the heart of the continent.” 


This vast mileage of railway lying 


Mississippi River, with its eastern 
terminals at New York, Boston and 
Montreal, its lines passing through 
the centers of population and reach- 
ing the gateways of commerce, makes 
up the system called the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 


No. 38 of the Four-Track 
containing a map showing 
this Great System send a two-cent 
Daniels, General 
Grand Central 


For 


stamp to George H. 
Passenger Agent, 
Station, New York. 

















one Ose 


Eastern Cities 


Cax~sD 


LOWEST RATES 
BEST SERVICE. 


INFORMATION CHEERFULLY GIVEN 


ED. KEANE, 
Ass’t. Gen’l. Passenger Agent, 











04 North Fourth, ST. LOUIS 














LA magazinere 
deveted to travel 7 
fiction and kindred 
subjects=beautifully *s 
illustrated. Published | 





every Month andsold “SS 
to lovers of 990d literature —— for 


Jone dollar a year er ten cents a copy—on 
all trains and news stands. Three months trial, 25¢ts 


dravel Publishing? Co. St Louis 


How is Travel incregsin g its Gireulation $000, 12 Mouth?" 
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Chic.-K. C. 
& S. W. Limited 


C.M. & St. Paul 








California 


WITH EYES WIDE OPEN 
That's the way to travel, if you would 
profit by it ... On the Santa Fe, going 
to California, are peaks miles high, and 
canyons a mile deep; rainbow-colored 
petrified forests, ages old; nomadic 
Navajos and home-loving Pueblo 
Indians; painted deserts and oases of 
tropical verdure ... Seen on no other 
Ts ss «ee. © 
The California Limited runs through 
this southwest land of enchantment daily, 
between Chicago, Los Angeles, San Diego 
and San Francisco. Visit Grand Canyon of 
Our illustrated booklets, mailed free, will help 
you ri plan a iforni A 

eral assenger 


& Santa Fe Railway, Chicago. 














THE 
el CY Ail Narcotic Drug Using, Neurasthenia, Tobacco and Cigarette Addictions eel ey 
DR. J. E. BLAINE, Physician and Manager 
m4 ULC 2801-3-5 Locust Sr., Sr. Louis. Bell Phone, Beaumont 450 @-& Ure 


HOME TREATMENT FOR TOBACCO AND NEURASTH "NIA 


CARMODY ’S, 


Kee! ForLIQUOR DRINHING, MORPHINE 





New and Popular Books. 
The Crossing, Churchill, $1.20; The 
Castaway, Rives, $1.20; Bred in the 
Bone, Page, $1.20; Tomfoolery, J. M 





apy and Look aside.* 


Flagg, 75c; Villa Claudia, Mitchell. 








MONEY TO LOAN 


On Diamonds and Jewelry. 


CENTRAL LOAN OFFICE, 
204 N. FOURTH STREET. 


213 N. Eighth St. 


FINEST LIQUORS 


THAT’S ALL. 


$1.20; In the Bishop’s Carriage, Michel- 
son, $1.20; The Cost, Phillips, $1.20; 
Evelyn Byrd, Eggleston, $1.20. Also 
a complete assortment of paper novels, 
magazines and periodicals. Subscrip- 
tions taken for all publications at 

JETT’S BOOK STORE, 

806 Olive street. 


L& GN. 


1904 


The “True St. Louis 
World’s Fair Line.” 


I1LES 
INUT ES 
ONE Y 


Saved via the I. @G.N. 


100 to 200 Miles 


Shortest 


4 to 8 Hours 
Quickest 


From Texas 


Watch for our announcement 
extraordinary. 


D J. PRICE, 
General Passenger and Ticket Agent. 


L. TRICE, 
2d Vice-Pres. and Gen’] Mngr. 


“The Texas Road.” Palestine, Texas. 


Che Gran (j Wm. Schaefer, 


N. W. Corner 6th and Pine Streets, 
Finest Bar and Billiard 


Hall in the West 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 
IN EVERY RESPECT. 





Proprietor. 





w! KRANKE, 
313 PINE ST. 


LOAN | 
OFFICE! 
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ELECTRIC 
LIGHTED 
TRAINS 





St. Louis Ticket Office, S. E. Cor. Sixth and Olive Streets. 


| = 
Se Ne wis i SANG AND . 
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ANY WAY YOU READ IT, 
IT SPELLS ALTON, 


AND ALTON SPELLS: 


A GOOD RAILWAY. 
L, UXURIOUS TRAINS. 











COUCEUOEEDOCR CERT Eo 


5 ORES one antl 








= IN 5 usr. 

er, SH cone MeN MM vis Aer 2s. 

7 PITTSBURG, PA., Best P assenger Service if ONLY LINE TO WORLD'S FAIR MAIN ENTRANCE 
Mlustrated Folder Sent Free on Application 





“1 0 TEXAS = ae a 
7 ie = — $t. Ann’s Maternity Hospital, | | 


In Through{Sleeper Via Centh and O'Fallon Streets, - $t. Louis, Mo. 


Big Four Rou te CONDUCTED BY THE SISTERS OF CHARITY. ' 


This institution is open over fifty years. Those conducting it have vast experi- 
ence. There are private rooms and wards. Terms moderate Private room patients 
ERIE R. R. “No Trouble to Answer Questions.” 
Write for Resort Pamphlet and New 


can have their own physicians. Arrangements can be made for ibe care of infants. 
Pittsburg and Lake Erie | Book on TEXAS—Free. 


For further information apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 
E. P. TURNER, All the late cloth ’ 
TICKET OFFICES; Broadway and Chestnut, General Passenger and Ticket Agent, BOO K S { and Paper Bound | ees SAOk STORE 


TELEPHONE : Kinloch D 1595. 
Union Station. DALLAS, TEXAS. found at . . 
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j “THE KATY SPZGAL 









On June ]9th the M. K. & T. Ry. will place in 
service another fast train—the “Katy Fair Special,” 
between St. Louis and Texas points. The train 
will leave St. Louis at 9:15 a. m. daily, and will, in 
every respect, be a companion train to 


| 

| 

“THE KATY FLYER” : 
| 








“THE KATY GIRL” 
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Houston 815 miles in 27: 








hours. Only one line does it. 


2 Sleepers, 
Shreveport, = Leaves St. Louis 5,°° 
Ft. Worth, Chair Cars, 
Waco, Solid 


Pace Chaos: Daily 4:52 p. Mm. Wide 


San Antonio. Vestibuled 





909 Olive, Union Station 
ee li aM Ns Os i Rl NR cami cmmmanesi cl 


1 anne seaen 














